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HTHE,RED, WHITE AND BLUET 


4 NEW SONG TO AN[ OLD TONE. 
BY J, SE. ENYCE, 

The dag‘of our country, 

The fag we adore, 
That was raised up for Creedom,) 

By the brave men of yoro— 
the dag of the rainbow, 

‘Abd ‘star-benson true, 
Oar hope a0 our gai] 

2 red, While and blue, 
See Harrah | for the Red, White and Blue! 

From the north to the south, 

Whorever it goes, 
Whore tho winds kiss ft goatly, 

Or in sunlight it glowa 
In the red froat of battle, 

Or Hoating}o’or tha brave ordw, 
Who dare the wild ocean 

Neath tho red, white and blue, 

‘Thres cheers for the Red, White and Blue | 


‘That flag has no equal 
In all tho wide world, 
Sines ’twras over our laud 
By young freedom unfurl’ 
"Tis the legacy left 
By our forefathers true, 
And well die ere wo shame It, 
Tuo rod, whits and blue, 
Barmah | for the Red, White and Blue! 


Should danger e'er threaten, 
From internal strife ; 
Should brother with brother 
Be battling for life; 
« On the Geld of contention, 
Tat somo brave heart and{true, 
‘Twixt their serried ranks wavo 
As au emblem of pease 
Th red, white and blao: 
Three obsors for the Red, Whlte-aol Bla 
ie men Terai anne eee — 
Till discord shall die, 
And as brothers onoa more, 
In the same holy tie, 
Forgetting dissension, 
They?ll unite to renew 
Their heart's fond davotion 
To the red, waits ond Lue, 
Hurral | for the Red, White and Blue, 


Then welcome It, brothers 
With its blazonry bright, 
‘And greet it vith loro, 
‘And defend it with might ; 
Its rustling hsa music, 
For the heart that is true, 
And will stand by its home 
‘And the red, white and blue. 
Threo cheers | for the Red, Whiteund Blue! 


THE SUBSTANCE 
THE SHAD OW: 


uns AND THAR," DICK TARLETON)? “ PUASEA 
THs SOLOKER OP FORTUNE, Tax 'rousO 
LETENDEH,"” ETO, 


CHAPTER I. 


Far from the mad’ning crowd's iguoble strife, 
‘Their sober wishes never learned toatray j 
Along the cool, sequestered rato of Ife, 
‘Thay kopt the nolselosu tenor of thelr way, 
Nor you, 40 proud, impate to them the faulty 
Tr memory ofer thoit tomb oo trophies rales 
Where, through the long-drawn aisle and fretted vault, 
The pesling suthem swells the note of pralso, 
omy. 

Puaxrep—vide Fancy's map—altuated in a 
locality regarded by common congont as the 
gardon of Eugland—the fertile vale of Kent— 
wos an exceedingly pretty spot. What rall- 
roads and modern Improvements have made it, 
we dare not think ; far less visit it to ascertain, 
leat we should destroy some of the most pleas- 
ing recollections of our boyhood. 

“Pretty” really is the word by whlch we 
can best describe it, for there was little if any- 
thing that, strictly speaking, could be called 
picturesque, elther in the village or its nelgh- 
porhood. No stately hall or baronial keep 
looked down with an arlatocratio, patronizing 
air upon the humble cottages which had clubbed. 
themselves together, as it were, in the ainbi- 
tions hopo of being mistaken for o street—no 
ruined abbey or convent-coll, where disappoint- 
ment and sorrow, mistaking the extinction of 
passion for sanctity, or apathy for resignation, 
once found shelter from the world, contrasted 
thelrshattered pinnacles with the comfortable 
homesteads that dotted the ficlds, which grad- 
ually exchanged the rich color of their goil for 
sickly, marly hue, as they gently undnlated 
towards the chalk clifls guarding tho const. 
Everything, on the contrary, appeared plain 
and matter-of-fact about the place, it was alm- 
ply one of thoze sunny nooks where, after bat- 
tling with the storms of life, the tired epirit 
might seek and find repose. 

Not oven the church, tho poet's and painter's 
Jast hope, could boast of any great untiquity, 
aa lt hod been erected shortly after the Refor- 
mation, in natyle as elmplo as tho falth to 
which It was dedicated. ‘ho only attempts at 
ornamentation wero the arms of James the 
First in tho centro of the gallery, directly op- 
poalte the east window, and tho Ten Command- 


crete 


—literally a table, eadineP avatars 

‘The edifice next in importance to the church 
was undoubtedly tho parsonage, a long, strag- 
gling building with bay windows, tall slender 
chimneys, clustering together as if for mutual 
support, and quaintly-carved gables, beneath 
whose shelter that guest of summer, the swal- 


low, loved to build its pendent nest and airy 
cradle. 


Despite the groat irregularity of the parsou- 
age—of courgo, we are speaking in an architec- 
tural point of view—there way on air highly 
suggestive of comfort, aud learned—we had 
almost said monkish ease about the place. The 
sun-dial over the porch, half buried in wood- 
bine and honeysuckle, as if old Time itself felt 
inclined to sleep amid their sweets, the walls 
matted with ivy, which served as a cloak to 
keep them warm in winter, the well-trimmed 
garden, with the stutely elms and curlously- 
clipped yew trees, added to its quiet dignity ; 
in short, it was just one of those houses in 
which one would expect to find snug, out-of- 
tho-way> recesses, filled with cabinets, rare 
books, and here and there a ploture worth ex- 
mining, to cay nothing of an excollently-fur- 
nished dining-room and a cellar, whore con- 
tenta wore orthodox as the faith of the reverend 
incumbent, who, at the period our tale com- 
monces, 1773, had lately exchanged hia fellow- 
ship for the College living of Plaxted. 

Dr. Titlowsvas not only a sound divine, but 
a profound echolar. True, he was somewhat 
absent at times, and, as u preacher, unmindful 
of the fitness of his hearers. This last pecu- 
liarity displayed itsolf on the very first Sunday 
of his taking possession of the pulpit, when he 
favored his astonished congregation with aser- 
mon, in which he moat effectually demolished 
the Pelagion heresy. To be sure, his hearors 
had never heard,of it before, but what of that? 
He hed preached it before tho heads of the 
university with great saccess, and never doubt- 
ed for an {astant but it would prove equally in- 
structive to the honest farmers and simple 
rustica of Plaxted, who, if théy failed to cati- 
mate the learning of thelr comewhat eccentric 
pastor, coon learnt to appreciate his benevolence 
5 aman, and uprightnees as a magistrate, in 
which latter capacity, itis only right to add, he 
wos not very frequently called upon to act, 

‘The chief offence of which he had to take 
cognizancé was smuggling—nover regarded as 
a very gerlous ono in Kent ; till he resolved, if 
possible, to put it down, simply because it was 
his duty to do so, little imagining that his own 
butler, Fitch, who had been his gyp at college, 
purchased the Bordeaux his master found eo 
palatable, and the exquiaite Cognino, a slight 
suspicion of which flavored his evening cup of 
coffee, of Jorrocks and Joo Kerl, two of the 
most notorious offenders against the excise awa 
on that part of the coast. Somo even went 50 
for'as to cay—people would talk in thoze daya, 
‘as woll os in our own—that theso mon occa- 
alonally followed a yot more questionable call- 
ing. If such really wore the caso, wo can only 
obzoryo, that jthad never boon proved against 
them; not that it would have dotracted ma- 
terlally from thoir respectability, in an age 
when tho road was regarded as a somi-genteel 
rescource for younger sons and nephews, whom 
providenoo had noglected to provide with a 


den'aunt, idlers, too prlfll to. wo 
ignorant to enter on a profession. 

Jorrocks was a tall, wiry man, with o bullet- 
lead and regoluto expression of counte 
apparently about forty years of age. 
was nothing of the rufiian in his appearance. 
In all probability, a more casual observer would 
have sot him down as a respectable trader well 
todo inthe world. An impression his quiet suit 
of grey, cut in the fashion of the day—that is to 
say, with equaro ekirts—and a waiscoat descend- 
ing nearly to the knees, three-cornered bat, 
plain lawn rifles, and cravat, might have 
confirmed. 

One of those short sords named a whinyard, 
worn more for ornament than defence, com- 
pleted his drees. 

His partner Joe Kerl, who wns nearly twen- 
ty years younger, affected on the contrary a sea- 
faring ‘costume, Instead of stockings, with 
shoes ond silyor buckles, he invarlably wore 
heavy boots reaching more than half-way up 
his legs, where they were met by a canvas gar- 
ment, in fashion not unlike a Highlander’s 
kilt—his coat, broad-ekirted and adorned with 
a double row of gilt buttons, somewhat resem- 
bled the jacket of a Thames waterman. 

Althongh there was something cunning, not 
to say cruel in the glance of his small round 
eye, aud a sensual expression about his mouth, 
we would rather have trusted ourselyes—had 
we been driven to the necesalty of making 
such a cholco—to the meroy of Joe than to the 
forebearance of Jorrocks. There might have 
been a forlorn hopo with the one, but not the 
slightest with the other. 

Jorrocks, wo beg leave to observe, ia not an 
ideal charactor: there aro many still living in 
Kent who recollect the notorious guinea smug- 
gler, ashe was afterwards oalled, who, during 
the war with Napoleon, mude n large fortune 
by carrying English gold to Franco whero it 
fetched a large premium. Moro than once 
during his porilous careor, his boat—ostensibly 
a fishing smack—was overhauled by the chan- 
nel cruisers ; but no evidence was ever found 
to criminate him. He had been known to 
throw a8 many og three thousand guineas over- 
board, a proof that, when it did succeed, tho 
speculation paid enormously, 

It was a fine moonlight night in the month of 
Septembor when the two worthies, whose por- 
traits we have thus roughly sketched, atagted 
from Plaxted to Folkestone, then an obscure 
village about eight miles distant, Inhabited 
chiefly by fishermen and smugglers; It had 
noither pler nor custom house. ‘Tho pavillfon 
had not yet reared its imposing frout; thore 
was only one public-house in the place, tho 
Dolphin, and that eo near the beach, the aide 
facing the sea had to bo protected by an om- 
bankment of sand and ehinglo, to proyent its 
boing flooded nt the epring tides. 

Tt was a wild, desolate spot,—fow who know 
it thon would recognise it now; and tho inhab- 
{tants, o hardy, ignorant raco, Gas, steam, 
tho clectrio telegraph, mechanics’ institutes, 
and national schools, were unheard of ; things 
still in the womb of Lime, which as yet bad 
givon no sign of parturition, 

The two mon had walked at a rapid paco for 
some distance in silence, which Jorrocks was the 


“About t 

“No, She must bo in long before this, and 
the cargo eafely stowed."” 

“What Is it, then?” demanded hia compau- 
fon, with a stare of eurprie. 

“The woman Who for the lust five days, has 
walked regularly from Plaxted to the Dolphin, 
to watch tho arrival of the cutter, no matter 
what honr,’” answored the elder speaker. 

“She expects come one." * 

“So she saya.’’ 

‘And you don’t believe her?” 

“No ; besides, how could she hit the exact 
time?” 

“Guesses It, I suppoce."” 

“Pooh !"’ oxclaimed Jorrocks, in a tone of 
contempt at what he considered the etupidity 
of his partner; “that you may make fools be- 
liove. I auspect that the Is neither moro nor 
less than a spy upon our proceedings. Should 
we meot her,” he added, in tho tone of one 
deliberately weighing tho jImprasion his words 
produced, Ishall feel half tempted to—you 
understand—to—” 

“ Ascertain whether your fears are - well 
grounded or not,'' eaid Kerl, Gaishing the sen- 
tence for him, 

Yea, juat 60." 

“Well,” resumed the former speaker, after a 
pause, ‘I shouldn't so much mind if I thought 
as you do; but I don't. In tho first place, she 
fan stranger in this part of the country.” 

“The moro likely to be in the pay of the 
coast gnard,"’ sald Jorrocks, ‘The now Heu- 
tenant, Elyoy, is not half so reasonable as his 
prodecessor; he know what business meant. 
The fool talks of duty, and what fs worse, 
means it. Ephraim Sleck offered him fairly, 
‘and was all but tossed out of the cabin-window 
of the ‘Wren’ for his pains, Jt will end bad- 
ly," he ndded—and hore the hand of the 
speaker, as if by an Involuntary movement, 
grasped the handlo of his whinyard— it will 
ond badly." 

‘Phat wou't be our fault,” obeerved Joe, 
philosophically ; ‘wo were willing to act Iib- 
orally,” headded. “But don't.you think if 
Elvey has set this woman os a spy upon our 
task, ho has takon means to secure her against 
harm?” 

‘Tho firat sensible words you have spoken 
to-night,’ exclaimed tho oldest smuggler; 
“ond that is the thought that restraing me. 
‘There is dangor looming,” he continued, after 
1a fow moments’ silence, 

“May be; but I don't exactly seo it,”” re- 
plicd Joe. 

‘Did you neyer, when the sky was clear, 
and the winds calm as infant's breath—long be- 
foro tho waves began to ralso their hissing 
creats, feel the signs of an approaching storm t”” 
domanded his partner. ‘Haye you nover, 
when all was still, hoard the yards and spars of 
your yeasel oreak os if they felt the coming 
strain, just as. an old man’s bones shoot with 
pain before a chango of weather ?”” 

‘Porhaps I havo,'” answered Kerl, looking 
very much surprised ; thongh how you, a Iands- 
ian, who baye novor been at sea, barring 0 

trip to Calais, can toll in euch eallor-liko fash- 


jou, puts mo out of my reckoning.” 
To this obzorvation his companfon made ne 


ee aie 
tho tfOpAW wicsasee be 


for an instant over bis features might be in- 


ried to the beach, and found to their surprise 


lation; the boat, to all appearance an ordina- 
ry fishing smack, although neoring the shore, 
‘shad not yot arrived. 

“Stevens is late,” sald Jorrocks. 
luck, Thope."" 

“Not a bit of it—not another craftin elght,"" 
sald his partner. 

‘Thera isa cratt I'd lke to know wrecked at 
the bottom of the sea,’” muttered Jorrocks, at 
the same time pointing toa fomale at n short 
distance from them. ‘I tell you she Is a rock 
a-head, a bird of worse omen than the ‘ Wren’ "’ 
the name of the revenue cutter. 

“That's Katty "’ exclaimed Kerl. 

Jorrocis eyed him suspiciously. 

“So yon know her namet"’ be muttered. 
“Yea; the landindy at Plaxted told me.'* 
“Katty, Katty|’” repeated bis partner sev- 
eral times: an Trishyoman.” 

“ You may swear to that,’ answered his in- 
formant, with a laugh; “Whatever clea she 
may be, she can’t hide that.” 

His friend gave on inarticulate umph ! 
“What do you mean by umpht"’ demanded 
his companton, 
pore? Why don't you throw out onea plain 
man can understand?” 

-‘ Lieutenant Elvey was stationed for two 
years upon the Irish coast,” replied the former 
speaker, ‘before he got command of the Wren. 
sn you understand that ?”” 


"Plage aa the compass,""eald Joe, looking ex- 
formation, 


“No ill- 


by o neighboring cliff, RToRIGeA watch the 
proceedings of the female at their leisure, and 
unobeerved. 

The suppored apy, whose presence in that part 
of the country had so excited the suspicions of 
Jorrocks, was a tall commanding woman, of 
about two-and twenty ; a more faultless figure, 
which the dark gray cloth gown and kirtle she 
wore displayed to advantage—had rarely been 
seen. Any one well acquainted with Ireland 
wonld not only at once have pronounced it as 
the land of her birth, bat recognized her as a 
native of Galway, so remarkable for the Span- 
ish style of beauty of its daughters. A profu- 
sion of glossy black hair, falling in massive 
curls liko a cluster of half torpid snakes, par- 
tially hid her features, which were regular and 
delicate, with a singular expression of firmness 
about the mouth. The eyes—it would bave 
been impossible to haye mistaken the country 
of their possessor—wore almost almond-ahaped, 
of adeep violet hue, shaded by long silken 
fringes, through which they some times flashed 
with mirth, or the yet stronger passions of the 
south. 

As she wandered slong the beach with her 
gozo intensely fixed pon the rapidly approsch- 
ing vessel, she suddenly turned and confronted 
Joo Kerl, who had thrown off his coat, and 
seated himself by an old fishing boat, being 
apparently engaged in monding o net. He 
looked at her for » moment, as she paused, 
with her arms folded across her’heart, and said 
to himself 

“Spy or no spy,’ said Joe Kerl, “sheds a 
woman, and no mistake.’” 

Tt was the firet time tho smoggler had seen 
her without the large cloth sbawl she gener- 
ally wore, thrown like a plaid over ber head, 
enveloping Iu its folds the upper portion of the 
figure. 

In her anxiety, for their wasno mistaking the 
feeling with which sho watched the rakish- 
looking craft, it hod fallen unnoticed by her 
on tho sands 

Soveral seafaring men now made thelr ap- 
pearance from the Dolphin, and gathered:in @ 
group upon the beach, 

The instant the little yessel grounded, Kat- 
ty dashed through the surf with a ory wild asa 
curlew's suddenly startled from its nest, Evi- 
dently che had recognised the girlish figure 
standing on tho deck. With a strength that 
excited the admiration of the sailors, sho 
mounted the ides inalmost as brief a space of 
time ns It has taken us to describe tho nection, 
and clasped hor in her arms, covered her bands 
with kisses, and gave expression to her joy in 
half-stifled sobs and broken expressions. 
“Bilen, acushla| It's thoheart of your poor 
Katty that beats to see the light of your sweat 
face gin. Many is the weary hour she hos 
thought of you, and prayed for you, alone, in 
the old place ; but you are pale, darlin, ; sure 
sorrow Is an enylous thing, to steal the roses 
from your young cheeks,"’ she added, gazing 
wistfally on the features of the traveler, whose 
eyes were dimmed with teara at the meoting- 
“Tknow you would not fail me,'’ observed 
the lady, for such evidently was ber rank, tn 0 
mournful tone, 


answer, unless the mocking smile that flitted 


tended for one; but if goit passed unnoticed. 
On reaching Folkestone, the speakers hur- 


that for once they had been out in thelr calcu- 


“That's a lond algual, I sup-° 


cau che BodarSyy os 


ately. 
‘Tho day after your letter reached me, I bado| sl 
good-bye (o Pholi—Tshould have hated him, | { 
Jind ho eald a word to keep me back—and camo f 
to this pluce, whero there was not o livin’ 
thing to give God's welcomo to the stran- 
fine to Took into my eyca nnd swilo at ihe. 
Qnitted both,"'. she alded—"h 
child—-and good right to do 0, for Katty owes] h 
yon everything.” 
Here the being whom tho speaker addressed | al 


liko one In paln, 

‘JVs the eca, darlin,’ 
conragingly ; ‘to think of him letting 
the eult wators alone, after all hi 

Ellen, oF Blleun, 03 her foster 
her, interrupted her. 

“Not a word, Katty," 
cannot bear it now—beore 
all.” 

‘The word *' die” seemed to produce an élec- 
tric ebook upon the woman, s0 strongly did it 
convulse her framo. With a poworlul effort 
eho at last suppressed the rising sob that nearly 
choked her, and ¢ ended from tho deck once 
more foto the surf in order to nssist the spenker 
to land. 

Pwo of the crow lowered their passenger 
carefully into her armas, Katty received tho 
precious burden tenderly os if it had been her 
ovn jufuut, and carrying her to the door of the 
Dolphin, placed her in the little chaise cart she 
had hired of the landlord to return to Plaxted. 
Too light baggage was soon Junded, and after 
wrapping ber owa shawl round the fect of 
Ellen, they prepared to start. 

You will take cold, Katty, observed her 
ster Mister, 

‘ot whllo the heart of mo is warm as it 
fevls now,'’ replied the latter, as the horse, a 
poweifal one, which the landlord of the Dol- 
phin freqaeutly found other uses for besides 
leiting it out to travellere, started towards 
Piaxted. 2 

“ Well,!! said Jue Kerl, as the vehicle passed 
them, I hopa you are satlafied now that the 
woman is no spy." 

Jorrocks admitted that he was, but did not 
appear the less curious about her on that 
account; for the first questions he addressed 
to the ciptain of the boat were respecting her. 

“Cant tell you her nome,” answered Ste- 
yens; ‘never heard it. Old Chomont brought 
her on board, after we had cleared the Custom- 
house. He arranged for her passage.”” 

“Did ho state his reasons?’’ demanded the 
smuggler. 

“ Ticenty-five guineas," answered tho captain. 

“ Psbuw !"? iuterrnpted the questioner. ‘I 
mean the rengons for his precaution in bringing 
her on board without the knowledge of the 
French authorities."’ 

“Why didn't you ask me so at oncef’’ ex- 
claimed the man. ‘‘ Let me eee: I think I did 
hear something about it. The King of the 


11 Cross 


slstor called | 


* she murmured ; “I 


T die you shall Know} ¢ 


Mounseers had sent an order not to allow her 


to quit Calais. 
pair merramninr eT THO eATZO had 


been safely stowed, retraced his stepa towards 

the village. 

To the great surprise of Joo Kerl he conld 
not extort a single word from him on their way 
back to Plaxted. 3 

It is now time to introduce the palo trayeller 
and her fustertister, for euch was the tie 
between the two females, more particularly to 
the notice of our readers. 

Ellen St, Cloir had been left on orphan ata 
very t to the guardianship of hor 
neareet relative, a maiden aunt, the Honorable 
Miss Tubltha Macnamara, the possessor of an 
estate in the County Galway, the disproportion- 
ate amount of whose rental, compared with its 
extent, would yery much astonish an Irish 
landowner of the present day. 

Somehow—it never could be accounted for— 
one dreadful misfortone or another was always 
befalling her tenantry. If the crop proved 
excellent, tho murrain was certain to break out 
among the cattle, or the sheep—stupid things, 
to require looking after!—to get drowned in 
the bog. 

“Sare then, my Indy," as the wivea of the 
defaulters—who cunningly trusted to the elo- 
quetice of their better halyes—used to urge, 
“it wasu't our fault if the pigs would die, or 
the rain spoil the whate, which had only been 
left o week or go on the Iand after being cnt, 
till Tim, Patrick, or Teddy,” ns the case might 
Fe “could get the boys to help him to stack 
et 

Tho plea generally proved euccessful, al- 
thongh Tim, Patrick, or Teddy might have 
done the work himself without hep, in lezs than 
half the time be had Leen waiting for it. 

“‘Wo'll just spake wid the mistress berself,” 
was the invurlable reply cast into the teeth of 
Keno, the agent, whenever ho hinted at any- 
thing stronger than a remonstranco; “ ghe is 
one of the owld stock—the rale udy,—and 
won't see tho poor put upon." 

What could their landlady do? A Macna- 
mara had never been known to drive or eject 
theirtenantry ; added to which, she felt a pride 
in keeping up ber name ia the county, 

‘The natural consequence of this forbearance 


work: upon their farms to pay the renta, 

The extraordinary influence Miss Macna- 
mara’s benevolent but oxcessive furbearanco| { 
obtained over thum produced at least one ex-| | 
cellenteffect. Daring the troubles that poriod- 


~ her baronies stirred ; outrage was unknown in| tl 


‘pall you (’' ropoated the woman, paesion- | her farmers and cottors off ngainst themeelves, 
“Tho heart of mo would break first. | by 


eft hin aud tbo babe, that already be- | and she found them n most efficient one. 
Her nearcat nelghbor, Sir Patrick O'Noil, tho| man the speaker might bye recelyed cause to 
and avd} chief—we question if antiquaries can decide of | repent having uttered ther. 


prudence, but no man ever questioned the 


before we hayo the pleasure of introducing her 


Redmond aud his cousin Ulic, wero obliged by 
political reneons to fly the,country, aud take 
servico in one of those gallant Trish regiments, 
whose exploits form a brilllant page in the bis- 
tory of France. 

somo in powor. 
loved Sir Patrick ; und the government of the 


was, that Lady Tab, as sho was familiarly|ty that her foster-sister would never travel 
called, although supposed to possess ‘lashing’ | farther than the 
of money, had nover been able to pat the| When Ellen spoke of dying, the ailectionate 
family mansion in thorough repair—refarnish | Creature could only answer her with tears and 
the principal rooms, or do a doven other thinge| klses. ‘The fragile form, hourly wasting before 
which sho bad firmly made up her mind to] her sight; the crushing sorrow, too proud for 
accomplish. She was perfectly idolised by her} Words, too deep for tears; the gense of unmor- 
warm-Learted, enthusiastic, but improvident| ited wrovg, which, like a foyer of tho blood, 
tenontry, who would have fought—but any| dried up the life-aprings of the victim it had 
Irishman will do that—have died, had it beon| fallen upon—forbade all hope; and she looked 
necessary, in her defence ; in short, have dono] forward with terror to the momont—ovidently 
anything except the thing they did not do—| not fur distant—that was to make the unhappy 
wife of Redmond O'Neil u mother. 


“It's in the heart of hor,'” sho murmured, | mad! His Joye I feel 1s unchanged ; he could| foot of the bod, contemplating tho dead, 


‘ addressed to her—" wirreeth ! 
cally distracted tho country, not 1 man upon| heart of her. iat 


her immediate neighborhood. With the tact] her for a homo ii 


pointing out to thelr wiyes, mothers, and) ti 
jsters the fatal conseqnences that must follow 


f thelr husbands, brothers, aud gong were led! oath to protect and love her."* 
into joining any of those dangerous recret 
societies, so long tho curso of Iroland. 


‘The femoles upon her estate were her police ; | tI 
i 


ow ancient n sept—bad not heen eqnally pru- 


dont. Ho was ono of those recklessly-hosplt-| but a mother? Blessed saints! aude St. Clatr, 
largo hearted men who delight in keoping| too! Would my darlin’ fostor-elster be the 
with euch fervent expressions of fidelity and] opon house; whose claret—althongh it paid no| first to bring scorn upon the name cnt on the 
Jove, suddenly placed her hand upon her heart| duty—was unesceptionable; und whose word, | death stones in the. owld church nt Galway? 
. unless when qualifled by a promise to pay, 
said tho woman, cn-| might be religiously depended on, 


b) 


Many persone doubted the common sense und 


‘outage or honor of the O'Neil. 
It wasn ead blow to Ellen, when, two years 


fo’ onr readers, the nephews of the baronet, 


‘Thelr uncle had many frienda, 
Eyery one who knew him 


day, catisfied with the voluntary banishment of 
tho young won, far more dangerous than their 
ined from all proceedings against 


tho lattor. 
Perhaps the authorities copstdored they bad n} 
qufliclent guarantee for his future conduct in 
the proofs of his past, which they held over 


him in (errorem. 
Redmond O'Neil, the lover of Bllen, po: 
ed all thoso mnanly qualities to which the love 
of woman clings us to its natural support. 
Cold, and perhaps somewhat haughty with 
those of his own eex, to women ho wns frank 
as boyhood, tender and respectful us the wor- 
ship of tho heart, His father, a younger 
brother of Sir Patrick, had died in comman| of 
tho Irish Brigade, 

Ullc Blake, the son of the baronot's sis 

resembled hfs unclo in his reek! 
temper, imprudence, and disregard to conse- 
quences; but, unhappily, not in those nobler 
qualities which redeemed them. His reokl 
ness extended only to the menna of gratifying 
his passions, and his disregard of consequences, 
to a’ selfish indifference of the happiness of 
others. Had ho remained in Ireland, much, 
perbnps, that was bad in his nature, might 
have been corrected, or withered for want of 
opportunity to develope itself; but the court 
of Louis XV. was a hotbed, ia which evil pas- 
sions found a genial coil. 
Previous to quitting his country, even those 
whé disliked him most, admitted one disinter- 
cated trait in his character—the strong affection 
he displayed for Redmond. 

It would hnve been strange, indeed, if tho 
heart of Ulic had not possessed ono healthy 
feeling. Gold, or mica, which very much 
resembles it, may be found in grace 
jrouramremirn Witt a year to make Ellon his 
wife, and kept it, despite the” reward still 
offered for his apprehension, he wedded hor 
publicly—it would have required an army to 
haye arrested him in Galway—and immediately 
after the marrlage returned with his bride to 
France. 

‘This wasn ead blow to the Hon. Miss Mac- 
namara, who strongly opposed the mateb, aud 
refused to sanction it by her presence; bat the 
grief of the aurt was sunshine compared with 
the paseionate sorrow of Katty, the fost 
of Ellen, who had never before been 
from her a single day. Phelim C; 
boy with whom she had broken the sily 
and plighted her troth, had, as he used to cay, 
a bad time of it for weeks" afterwards; but 
Phelim was not the only obstacle that pre- 
vented Katty fom accompanying her yonug 
mistress to France, she had a blind mother, 
Ellon’s nurse, whom she loved dearly, eo sho at 
Inst consented to remuia, and finally married 
the patient and long-endariag Pholim, 

For moro than a year the lettere of Red- 
mond's wife bore witness to her happincas, 
But at last came one that wrung the heart of 
her faithful Katty; misery, appeared in every 
lino of it hopeless misery, although it entered 
into no particular detail. 

Tho writer entroated her foster-sister to be 
by certain day, at Folkestone to receive her, 
and cautioned her against mentioning a word 
respecting the journey to her aunt. 

“T shall die if you fait me!’ were tho last 
words of hor letter. 
We have seon how Katty auswered it, 


-ister 


OHAPTER I. 


Oar birth ts but « sleep and a forgetting ; 
The Koul that rises WIth us, our life's ntar, 
Hath had elsewhere ita setting ; 
And cometh feoin afar, 
Not {a entire forgetfulness, 
And not In utter nakeduoss— 
Bat teailiog clouds of glory do wo come 
From God, who {s our home 


Worpswonrn. 


Tr coon became evident to the anxious Kut- 


village: inn of Ploxted. 


Inanswer to some question which Dr. Chal- 
joner, the only medical practitioner ia Plaxted, 
in tho 
Bad was the day eho first beheld 
the faco of him, ond left tho frlends who loved 
no olaange Jand !"" 


with n feeling of curiosity which did not escape 


ho quick-witted Irishwoman. , 
“J i)a Whose name sho bears—who took God's | P' 
0 


“Ah! sho is married, then ?’” oO 


‘Tho words had no seonor p 
ho eyes of Katty flsbed 
ing doubt they conveyed 


ly ut the insult: | t 


“(Married |!’ she repeated; ‘isn't she all 
t 


i 
You cau never baye looked in her sweet inno 


cent face to ask that question,” sho added. | foster-sister 

“Married! sta; she 1§ married in tho sight of | strength. ; 

Heaven and man, aud the fool or villain who|sufferlng seemed to disappear, and the pale, 

1 emaciated features to becomo radiant, as if 

“Well, wall," observed the village Avscula-| the shadow of their former beauty restod on 
them. 


ling destroyed her is hor hosband.'" 


plus, good-naturedly, for he really felt Intorest- 
ed in his pattont, ‘married or not, ricb or 
poor, we must do our best for her."” 

““Ochono tat the red gowld could eave 
her!" eobbed the faithful creature rocking her- 
f toand to in her despair, “I'd coin the 
blood of me. 

My good woman," said Dr. Challoner, ‘if 
yon value the life of your m , you must: 
suppress this ylolént sorrow in her presence. 
“Sure (he heart of me is breaking."” 
“Will you break hers? destroy the last fait 
hope of saving Ler?!" 

At tho word “hope,’’ (he foster-sieter of 
Ellen uttered n cry of joy, wild a8 a long-im- 
prisoned bird's that had just regained its lib- 
erty. 

“The blessings of the evints and a poor dis- 
thracted creature's be upon you," she exclalm- 
cd, ' for the first words of comfort T have heard 
in this strange land. ‘They have brought life 
tothe desolate heart of mongin. Thry me!’ 
she added; “cut tho flesh of me! and sce if 
Katly sheds a tear or utters a cry to add to the 
corrow of her davlin’ mistrees,'” 

‘Threo days after the above conversation, the 
wife of Redmond O'Neil gave birth toa ron. 
‘The infant born wider such inauspicious circum- 
stances, provedCktrong and healthy one; bat 
for nearly an hour it continued doubtful wheth: 
ortho unhappy Ellen would aver regain sufli- 
cient consciousness to bless her offspring. 
Doctor Chollonor himeslf doubted it, although 
he directed the nuree to continue rubbing the 
wasted arts ond clenched hands of his patent. 
As wlust recouree, Katty placed the new-born 
infant on the cold bosom of its mother, whose 
eyes unclosed wt the warm contact, and a sinilo 
bright ag tho redeemed eou)'s just winged for 
ven, ilitted for au instant over her pale fen- 
tures, as she pressed him clozor and closer to 
her beating fbeart, 

“Temémber that his name is Redmond,’ 
she murmured faintly in the ears of ber foster- 
afster. 

* And good right to it, ayourncen,'’ answered 
Katty; ‘isn’t he the living picture of his 


hisinnocent face. [twas nat iro's baptism, and 
only lees precious than that holier one, which 
seals earth's childrou for a nobler heritage. 
‘The faint hope Doctor Challoner bad enter- 
-tuined that the ‘birth of her child might pro- 
duce w beneficial change in his patient quickly 
Vanished. ‘The unhappy wife no Ionger strug- 
gled against the bitter regrets, the destroying 
inct bad taught her to sup- 
in the ear 


sorrow materoul.tn} 
press, but potred forth her mi: 
of her fostersister, whoso simple affection 
cheered her lust hour, whore promise, to be a 
mothpr to her boy, robbed the approach of 
death of half ils terrors, 
Tt wus a sad tule; and, © 
it, a most inexplicable on 
For nearly a year after their marriage, Ited- 
mond O'Neil had treated his young bridu with 
manly tenderness and devoted love. He ap- 
peared prond of the seneation which the beau- 
ty of La Belle Trlandaise, ag Louis 3 bad 
named her, created in the circle at Versailles, 
‘The courtiers pronounced her perfect; and en- 
vied te hoppy husband; the women hated her 
and sought to estrapge him from her. It piqued 
thelr pride that a girlish stranger, who bad re- 
ceived in outing eilence the advances of Mud- 
amo du Barry, the reigning favorite, should 
protend to read them a lesson of virtue. It 
was pronounced prudery, affectation, a desiro 
of creating a eenution; and they determined 
on being revenged. 
Redmond approved the conduct of his wile, 
and their happiness appeared daily to increase. 
Tho change which destroyed this state of 
mutiinl bliss occurred about a month before 
the commencement of our tale. Ellen, who 
already counted tho daya that were to make 
her o thother, was terrified by her husband 
rushiog unexpectedly into her dressing-room, 
loading her with reproaches, and accusing her 
of being unfaithful toliim, The child shy was 
about to give birth to he declared was nono of 
his In his madness he vowed the infant 
should never bear hisname. He would consign 
it to obscurity—destroy it, rather than bring 
dishonor upon the raco of the O'Neile. 
“Tho fool |" qhouluted Katty, when her 
foster-sizter related this part of hor story, 
‘Nearer,’ ndded Ellen, lowerlug ber voice 
noddrawing her fostor-stter closer to her, as 
Mfysho feured tho walls might repent the words 
{ORE followed, ‘He branded mo with the name 
of , Teannot speak it. Ho whom I xo 
fondly loved, whom still loyw with all the 
heart's first tenderness, called me wanton. It 
was my death blow—that word ‘has killed me.” 
“Tho yillian—tho ruthleca villain! God 
will requite him.”” 
“Pray that Ho rsy restore him to his reason, 
aud pardon him," continued the weeping wife. 
“Pardon him, as Ido ; for he fs mad Katty— 


en to her who told 


not deceive mein that, Ho is haunted by the 
burning conviction that Ihave Leen faithless 
to him—dishonored him. I, who would hayo 
died rather than have given him one moment's 
anna 

"Phat would ye!" 


N peculiar to ber sex, sho played the tactics of 


“ Whose facet” inquired the gentleman, 


her in silence, 


a 


eyes, witha mother’s tenderness, and perhaps | 


‘Pho rest is coon told,” contifWed tho suf- 


ferer; ‘my once happy homo became my 


rison, Redmond refused to ree mo—returned 
ny lotters unopened. I trembled, not for my 
wn fe, that bad become valueless, but for tho 


Vis lips than| unborn babe's within my own bosom, With 


lo‘assistance of a ceryant, tho daughter of the 


; and bad she been a| man who olyns tho vessel fa which I quitted 
Franco, I ezcaped, 


You know the rest, my 
own dear Katty."” 

‘The faithfal creature threw her arms around 
of ber young mistress, and wept oyor 


he nec’ 


A few hours after the end confidence 
n made, a change took pluce in the ap 
of Bilen, which for awhile deluded hor 
ith no false hope of returning 
‘Tho trnces of sorrow and mental 


r ear 


“Yon will love him ?’’ said Ellen, fixing her 


with mother's enyy upen her infant aa he 
Iny nestling at thé brenst of Katty. 

“Isn't he drawing the heart's love of ane ('’ 
sobbed tho affectionate nuree, ‘and won't he 
sbare it with my own little Phelim ?”” 

“Place him in my arms,’ murmured the 
dying woman, ‘ that I may once more feel bis 
innocent caress, and bless him. He will have 
no mem ry of his mother,"* she added, witha 
burst pf maternal rogret. ‘Remember thnt 
his name fs Redmond, the nawe of his father." 
Katty promised. 

Ellen prayed long and fervently, both for 
her boy and hor misgnided bi Her lips, 
nt last, moved ouly nt intervals ; and the tired 
spirit fed go gently and imperceptibly that 
oven the yes of affection could not discover 
the exact moment when It passed away 
Kneeling 


g by tho remains of the being cho 
nd so dearly loved, the toater-slater breathed a 
vow to prove a mother to the child committed 
to her care. No hand, eaye bers, arranged the 
remains of Ellen for the grave. The task of 
affection performed, sho pussed the reet of the 
night in prayor by the ido of the body. 

‘There aro cironmstances under which, from 
the impossibility of indulging it, grief becomes 
w Ioxury. Katty felt this, and subduing, as 
fur ag uature pormitted ber, the sobs and excla- 
mations which, despite hor vesolution, would 
riko, she Jeft the inn on the following morning, 
to seck an interview with the clergyman, to 
arrange for the funeral. Sho had also another 
duty to perform—the christening of the child ; 
which Doctor Titlow performed 

“Redmond O'Neil,” replied his nurse, firmly 
when asked by what nawe the motherless in- 
fant was'to be admitted to the Christian fold. 
Tt was duly registered and witnessed, and a 
certificate given to Katty, who, to the astonish- 
ment of the rector, placed a piece of gold 
within his band. 

“Yon mistake," he observed ; ‘ the*fee 
only « chilling ; nud even that is unnecessary," 
he added, “I have jnst heard of the melan- 


tires hep-ebnin gy ad atctbe dan widen Bae nee ey 


assistance would bo of use to you. 
the money.” s 
“Who ever heard of an O'Neil being bap- 
tised that red gould was not paid for the rite?” 
replied the woman, prondly. “I thank you, 
sir ; but sie was not a beggar!” 

“Do not mizconceive me,” said Dr, ‘Titlow 
atruok by her manuer : “the serviea I epoke of 
wns the expression of cympathy. for your sor- 
row. ‘The— 
““Husht! husht !"" interrupted Katty 
“Don't soften the heart of mo when I have to 
seo her laid in the cowld grave ina stra 
Jond, and bear back tho heavy tidings to her 
own people, Lam not ungratefal, but I daren't 
listen to kind words nov." 

‘Tho cleygyman pressed no further. He saw 
that sympathy, however well meant, would 
only ndd to her sorrow, and wisely forbore from 
pressing it 

“‘Thero Is no fear,” added the speaker, 
anxiously, and at the same time pointing to 
the book in which the birth of tho little Ted- 
mond had been registered, “that will bo 
lost t” 

“Not the slightest.” 

Or be played fale with 3" 
“Equally improbable," replied the clergy- 
man, “The ehest in which tho books aro 
kept is fire-proof, and the keya never for an 
Instant out of my possesstov."" 

Katty eyed him earnestly for‘a fow reconde, 
gif to read in his features how far sho might 
rely upon bis word; then, as if satlelied with 
the sorntiny, proceeded to arrange for tho 
funeral, which it was settled should take place 
in two days. 

Oa her return to tho inn, the landlady, who 
had taken a fauoy to her alogolar guest’ and 
felt « woruan’s pity for her lonoliness, ist her 
at the door, and informed yer that a strango 
gentleman had arrived during her abzenco, 


Take back 


‘The foster-sister of Ellen instinctively press- 
ed the Infant, whom she carried in her arms, 
nearer to her bosom, 

“A fino, tall, handsomejman.”’ continued the 
Woman, ‘as ever stepped althongh he does ap- 
pear halé-mad or heartstricken, Jorrocks who 
brought him over from Folkestono, says he’ 
must be some great lord, for he scatters hia 
gold like pebbles.'” 

“Whore i het!” 

“Phat is the strangest thing of all,”! replled 
her informant, *‘ Despite all we could cay to 
prevent him, he made his way up stairs, into 
the room where the body is lying.”* 

Katly asked uo further questions, ‘Thera 
was but one man in the world that could baye 
acted thus—tho husband of tho hapless 
Bilen. 

On entering tho chamber her conjectures 
were confirmed. A tall military-looking mon, 
in the full pride of manhood, was seated at the 


Atone time ho must have been strikingly 
handeome ; but sorrow had done the work of 
yeurs—not slowly, but suddenly, as the light- 
ning schathes tho oak without depriving it of 
vitality ; the stately treo still rears its head, 


dark hatr, freo from 
had | Shattered fragments of anebon frame, partially 
| encire’ 


ing bin for 
till tho alt tears blind ye, and igh the heart 
fool,” sho adde 
tho sweoteat flower away that ever bloomed out 
of heavel 


Jost so with Redmond, 


4 Anil o'or that fale b; 
Tbe Jateracoted Nnen 6 
4 whlch t 


rn of tbe I 


Whieb tho soul's war doth leave behind." 


Neyer Lad mental agony been mora atre 
depfcted than on tho feaJures of Redmond 
O'Neil. It was traceable in every line: the 
sunken cyo, lustreleea as ifit had takon its Inst 
look at happiness, tho firmly comprersed ipa 
and death-like huo of tho etaincd cheek ; the 
der, bavging like the 


d the portratt, 
“ Ay, weep,” eaid Katty, after contemplat- 
eral minutes in eilenco; “weep 


t recall the dead. The 
bitterly, “the fool, to cast 


fyo away; ye 


own paradi 


Redmond started to his fect, a3 ff ashamed 


that hnman eyes had gazed upon his weak- 
nese. 


T loved ber,"” he murmured hoarcely. 
“And mardered hor,’ replied tho foster ste- 
ter, sternly. ‘Lknow what the love of the 
Red O'Neil means." 
ho dishonored me." 

“If Lverea man, 'd tear your tongue ont 
for that word! exclaimed the woman, passion 
ately; ‘in her presenca, too,” sho added, 
bursting iuto tears, ‘Does not bor pale faco 
give you back the blazk wicked lie? ‘Tue erim- 
a not die of 2 broken heart; it fs ouly 


inal de 
the vi 


, wild, maddening as St is," answer- 
widowed husband, “Itis not lees 
the truth. Mine fa not the ear to listen to 
slanderer'a word. Nol I trusted to tuo evi- 
dence of my eenses—and almost doubted 
them," he added, so puro andstruthful. did 
wy heart hold her love aS als 
Katty emiled scorpfully. and pointed to (he 
dead, ns if fiat was a proof no evi 
shake. 
“Would you have mo disbslioye my own 
eyes ?'" 

“If they told ye that she was fal 
shonld bayo tora them out n3 fils 
replied the woman ; ‘for they lied to the ei 
ly brain of the jealous fool who owns them. 
+ Redmond O'Neil,"’ she added, know they 
oath you have taken, and the bad purpose that, 
brings yon hero; bot you shall tuke wy life 
before you have her boy.”” 

“Sho hag told you all, then?” groaned the 
unhappy man. 

“ All," said Kitty, “except how she came 
by the half-healed car upon her innocent 


breast.’" 
“Tho child lives?'? demanded Redmond, 


with a look that sent the blood to the heart of 
its vuree, and blanched her check. “I no 
longer eeek its life,” he added; ‘but he must 
nover bear my nome."” 

‘(He beara it already !"’ anewered the foater- 
sister of Ellen, pressing the infant closer to _ 
her bozom. - 


Pbo-mad-man.for auch the tortn yan 
jealoasy, ‘wouaded pride,’ aud deepair bad 


made him—attempted to tear his con from the 
arms of its protectress, who defended ber 
charge with desperate strength. Suddenly the 
horror of the scene, the guilt of such an out- 
tage in the presence of the dead, struck him, 
and, appalled by the shrieks of Kutty, bo fa 
from the hou: 

“Thaye saved him, Ellen, darlin, 
the woman, kneeling by tho side of the corse 
—'L baye sayed him, and will again," sho 
added. “though the rel blood of him yon 
loved chould pay the prico.’’ 

When Redmond O'Neil quilted the inn, be 
was joined by Jorrocks and Ker}, through 
whom he hudsneceeded fu tracing his unhappy 
Hohad brooght a letter with him fom 
their correspondent in Calais, instructing them 
to follow in ovorything the instructione of (he 
bearer; adding, that such was his influencs at 
the court of Versuiles, the yorye » of the 
firm, so faras tho writer was coucerned, de- 
pended on their conciliating him 

No wonder tho two smugglers, n(ter reading 
it, felt willing to eerve bim. 

He bad not proceeded far before the 
took him. 

“Do you prize the yellow metal for which 
men cell themselves, which can purchase all 


Strang 
ed tht now 


ick- 


sobbed 


‘yy over- 


the gauds of this life, excopt happiness and 
honor?!’ demanded Redmond. Gold,” he 
added, seeing thoy did not comprehend his 


meaning—' gold—acoureed gold.” 

Kerl broke into a hearty Inugh, at what ap- 
peared to bim the absurdity of such a question; 
but a significant glance from his companion. 
soon checked his mirth. 

‘We are poor,’ replied Jorrocks, ‘aud wil- 
ling to earn, provided the means are uot too 
venturesome.,"" 

“You haye heardof the birth of a child, 
and the death of its mother, in youder village 
inot"’ 

The two partners nodded fu the w 
tive, 

“1 must obtain possession of that child, 
continued the gentleman, “living und unin- 
jnred: I would not have the blood of the help- 
less little wretch upon my col. Will you un- 
dertake the task?!” 

“Namo yonr price,"’ he continusd, in a tono 
of contempt, seving that the men hesitated: I 
am ready to count down the hire of your eer- 
vices. Namo it quickly; I shall not act the 
huckster with you,” 

Jorrocks and Jos Kerl consulted fora fow 
moments together, ‘The female—the only ob- 
stucle to tho accomplishment of tho task—was 
a friendless stranger in the place: it did not 
seem very difficult, 

“Pwo hundred guineas," said the former. 
Aud you will bring the infant to me to- 
night, to the Dolpbin,"’ added Redmond 

This, too, was agreed to; and tho insensate 
father gaye them w weighty earnest of the pro- 
mised recompence. 

“But how about the woman?" demanded 
Kerl 

“Harm her uot, as you value your lives,"’ 
replied Redmond; ‘respect her, as you would 
respect thoso ecarce quallties—disintereated 


firma 


exclaimed her hearer] but the thunder eoars remain indelibly imprint-| 1 


with passionate griof. 


ed ou its front. 


love and faith no gold can purchase," 
TO DB CONTINUED, 


ne 
“many a feathered resident ec 


- said Harry, 


cums TOE PL 


ED, WRITING JUNO IBYLOIR, seers 


TH OF AN INFAN’ 


ON THE DE. 


Mothior, arrest that falling tear, 
$Tia arrogance in Heaven's sight 

To moe for ono whlch lore sent hare, 
Anil morey moved from mortal blight ; 

Tho spark that aires thy pity vent, 

Barns brighlor to God's Granment 


Ohtvlow with thy all glowing Toro 
Tao Leautifal star-etadded sky, 

And tbink beyoull where planela moro 
Tho treasures of thy heart ia nigh 

For cash of those bright story that whluo 
Shall porlsh ore that child of thfae 


sh tho lght of Hrarea dothrone 
iil empress of the night, 
Faith's doathloes vision may bo thrown 
Tayond tho glorious arch of light, 
‘T—troylling paths by angels trod— 
Te views thy absent child With God 
eet: 


Wriles for ths Rel, While and Bus." 


THE POISONED ARROW. 


A STORY OF FRONTIER LIFE. 
— z 
DY CAPT. AL D, ALEXANDER, U. 9, A. 


We would carry our reader back somo thirty 
years to the times whon clyllisation yas slowly 
approaching the and whon tho} 
spirit of adventure lod the bardy pioneers out 
from their native villages to the domain of the 
red man. One lovely morning in Juno, two 
travellers, both well mounted, drow their reins 
upon tho banks of tho Miseiesippi, where now 
stands the flourishing town of Red King. As 
their yielon took in the wide rango of water, 


_ Prairie and bloithat Jay spread out before them, 


& look of entisfaction ecomed to light up the 
features of each, for ewroly thelr gazy never 
rosted ona loveller spot. Aftorafow moment's 
s tlio elder of the two dismounted from 
nated ‘and motioned to bis companton to do 
the eume 

“Nay, Barton, I prefer tho Jandscapo as eeon 
from this posltion,”” answored his companion, 
“ Tshall keep miy saddis until you aro ready to 
remount.'' 
shall go no fafther!"" Barton replied, 
aro to pitch our tents in tho wildemnecs, 
rother ming, let it bo here, for we way nol find 
a gresner epot, or ono that wo should like bet- 


ter. 0 this grove of pines! a little Inbor will 
trenaform it into a rustle palace, whero Barton 
and Harry Newaon many find the rest thoy aro 


in pureuit of.”” 


“80 be it, thou,” 


uswored, as ha 


threw himeelf from his horss, and undung the 
rifly from Jils back. ‘ When wo started, 1 
sgreed to abide by your eelection, and I shall 


ho could =. wore no signs of tho missing 
brother,, Burton now grew anxious, be could 
form no satisfactory reason for this, disappear- 
ance, There could be but one golution of the 
mystery: the Dacotahs’ must have been watch- 
ing thom, and succeeded in capturing Harry. 
‘This conclusion arrived at, he turned to look far 
up the river, where arose vpon the alill air a 
tall column of smoke, that told him that he wns 
nea¥ homo Tadian encampment 

“Yes, it must bo go!" ho muttered, as wu 
y of feeling stole across his soul. ‘* My 
poor brother has been mado, thus eatly in his 
frontier experience, o prigonor, by those cursed 
eayages. But ho shall bo rescued, or if too Inte 
for that, avenged |? 

Withont further delay, le wnbitched his 
horee from the limb to which it had been fas- 
toned while quietly grazing, roplaced hls saddle, 
examined tho priming of his rifle, aud vaulted 
upon his animal. 

‘Now, Barbary," ho almost shouted, ‘ you 
must bear your part nobly in this éntorprise. 
We niust bring back my brother, or return not 
at all.” 

As tho:sound of the fleet footsteps died in the 
distanco, and an unbroken silence brooded once 
moro over the spot, theroshot from the opposite 
bank a light canoe propolled by the prac 
hands of a young and beautiful forest malden. 
With tho rapidity of Nghtoing it ened across 
the waters and touched at the very spot-whero 
Harry hod recelyed his wound. As ft grazod 
tho beach, tho eirl sprang lightly from it, and 
rau awlitly up the bank to the place where the 
young man had fallen. She arrived just in 
time to sce him stretch himself out with an 
agony of pain, throw his arms wildly abovo his 
boad, and slak almost foconsible back again. 
Sho bent over him, and in a sweet whisper, 
eald: 

“Como with me! the wanior's arrow has 
wounded the white bird, who flew to our forests 
for a homo ; but Ahtawahta wilLeave tho life of 
the palo face. Qaick, to my canoo, or the chief 
tains ef my tribe will discover us. I saw you 
from yonder grave, watched the movements of 
the D: and am here to eave you.— 
Ahtaw is not strong; but ele can at 
least guide yon to her hut among the bushes 
there. Yon will die ifyou do not como,” 

With such gentle words the maiden strove to 
rouse him for tho effort, and finwlly succeeded. 
He had conse enough remaining to know that 
if he did not accompany her, his hours of life 
were numbored. Ho had heard of the medi- 
cinal knowledge that the Indians possessed, and 
ha doubted not that eho could ald him. 
brother!” he esid faintly. 

“Will retum to this epot, nnd await your 


not question it now, ‘This is indeed a lovely| coming; lo hos gono to Ho will 

e! Surely no whito man hes ever before | nevor When 
sot his foob npon this solitude, neyor presced | the shas pasved, Ahtawshta will bring 
thorich soil beneath uz Lat us be the firat'to| you here. Come, ors thy warriors of wy raco 


awake tho clambering echoes,” 
Ere his brothor could stop him, Harry raised 


his rifle to his choulder, and pulled the triguer. | reached the cauon, into which ho was qsslated by | 
From cra to creg, from yalley ta yalloy, tho| hita fair 


cound of thé report flow, di 
xe DTEa sy ow aT - y 


“ Nevor again wasto a shot, even 
You may need ell your amiouni- 


Barton caid 
for a whim. 
tion ere long 
tho Dacotabs, and must keep a careful watch 
ageinst eurprise."’ 

“You surély aro not alarmed at our absence 
from the eettlements, or fearful of the Indians?” 

“No! I only wish to meat them in the broad 
light of day, face to face. We eball soon make 
friends of thom if they approach us thus ; but 
thoy-may not stop to form friendships if they 
come upon u3 unaware." 

“Thaye felt your powers of portuasion, aud 
judgiog from their influence upon mo, cannot 
doubt your winning qualities. For myzelf, not 
being co gifted, I ehall keep my rifle always 
ready to act as an intorpretor.'” 

“Core, then, lot us prepare shelter. We 
can 50 weave theso boughs as to form a very 
respectable house for the present. Ont with 
your hatchot man; and to work,” 

“ Sappoz0 I make a fire, and roast thia piece 
‘af venison. Wo shall bo hungry when our task 
Ia done."" 

“Always providing for the appetite! Well, 
bo itso. Be carofal, howover, that you do not 
let your firo get among the dry branches, cleo 
we shall havo a general conflagration.”” 

‘We will postpono euch a pyrotechnic dis- 
play until the fourth of the coming month.” 

In conversation Hike to this passed two or 
threo hours, during which tho brothers worked 
industrioualy, and found that they had, when 
tho venison was ready for them, provided o 
very comfortable cabin. 

7 will just dip my cup in the stream there,” 
‘Sand try the properties of this 
water, hold on! put up your kn{fountil Treturn. 
Wo must start falr! I object to’ your cutting 
off the finest places iu adyanco."’ 

“Nay, you need not inJulge ay alarm, you 
shall haye the first out; hurry then, for Lam 
fomishing.”” 

Hurry epraug down the bauk, and bent over 
the swift current. As ho wus in the act of 
dipping wp tho water an arrow from gomo un- 
seou bow plorced his arm, and pinned it to his 
side. A sudden faintness soomed to eolzo upon 
him, yot with his other hand ho scooped up the 
Liquid, aud commenced the ascant. But ore he 
could reach the top of tho bluff, ho sank ox- 
hausted upon tho award. Hnd not the large 
trunk of a tree interyoned, he would uodoubtod- 
ly have rolled down tho mountain again. 

“This cursed arrow must be poisoned!” he 
thought, “' for I cau fool its influence stosling 
through my system, numbing and paralysing 
my evory faculty. If I could but make Barton 
hear! What ho! brother! Barton !’" 

So rapid had beon the action of the irritating 
agent, whorowlth tho weapon hnd beon charged, 
that his yoice sccmed to have become affucted, 
und ho could do little more than whlspor, 
Moanwhile, Barton had bocome somewhat an- 
noyed wt bls brothor’s absoncs. Ho hud half 
ainind to commonce an attack upon tho voulson 
Which was fast growing cold, but he bethought 
him that he had better look down upoa tho 
river, to see what dotained the youngutor. Ho 
stood vpon the edgo of tho blud, but us far us 


shall di, 


‘aming into the this anroW from ‘your arm, and heal the wound. 
air. She would thus atone for tho cruelty of him who| reprehensible cunniog, he 
“You will learn batter in time, Harry?” | drow the bow.” 


cover youl” 
By a series of painful efforts Hurry. at last 


guide. 


‘Now you must truat yourself to Abtawahta, 


As Harry felt himself lifted from the frail 
barque, be cast u grateful look upon his pre- 


Wo are now in tho territory of} server, aud became unconscious. 


HAPTER IL. 


Foun months bad passed ere Harry was again 
ablo to Ieaye tho mats whereon he had repoced, 
in anulter prostration, ‘Tho foyer had st last 
left him, 
had cluvg to Lim with a elnguJar devotion, and 
hind been true to her’ promise. Aided by o 
couple of aged equaws, sto had brought him 
from tho very gates of death far on to healtb. 
We find her now, after the lapss of co many 
weeks, etill by his side, either administering 
como restorative or silting wt hia feet, listening 
to the strange storics of (he white man's home. 

“You willsoon Iave the wilderness,” slghed 
the maiden, ‘nnd I shall see you no more, 
Four moons have passed eince I saw you—thoy 
have been happy daya to mo, but we must part. 
Look from this door upon the econo without. 
Already the leaves are withoring and dying in 
tho cool autama blasts: [ro long the storm 
king will ride upon tho wind, and wrop earth 
in {ts cold ombrace. You will go to mest the 
warm hearts that watch you, whilo Anta 
will grow cold os tho enow. Tho wintor 
Dlight her vory heart.” 

Harry torned from tho contemplation of the 
Jandsvapy to the bright cyes of the fuir child of 
nature beside him. Ho read. in their dark 
meaning, words thut sent the warm flush to his 
check, His arm rested upou her shoulder aud 
encircled her neck, joining hia hands ho 
or to his bosom. 
"hye whi 
and inust never leave this spot. 
Jet me hers live and die !"” 

With n glad smile the malden ralsed her maoiat 
lips to his; bnt ere ho could press them, a 
shadow elole agroa her face, lior head drooped 
again, ns she murmured sadly, — 

“No, no! It must uot be! This has been o 
plessing dream to ther foreat maid, butit cannot 
bo reali Ina few moons Harry would tire 
df his Indian bride, and would long for the 
nssociations that he lind nbaudoned.  Bottor 
leayo me now thun then." 

“ Abtawahta belloves that thero is truth in 
the heart 7" 

Yos! bat affection may grow cold. 

“Liston (0 mo, dearest! My lifo was pre- 
uovved by you, snd to you itshould bo devoted. 
Po not suppose that I vish merely to ropay the 
‘dobt—that I can never do ; bat over aud above 
all other consider 
nnsworod by poss 
word of harm to you! 1 have left no one in the 
far off home of my childhood, for whose society 
Tecan languish, 
by tho light of thit great sun I awoar——" 

“No! not forme! 
not hear on oath. Tam yours forever! 
some futnre hour your he 
back to tho frlonds of earlier days, L 
depart and lay me down to die, 
will bo uitno (Hl thea.” 


wred, “I love you, 


Dornle, and 


tio 


If tn 


but ho was very weak. Ahtawahta| P® 


She did not longer heeitste, but with an 
impassioned gesture, clung about bis neck, 
while Harry imprinted innumerablo kses upon 
hor yielding lips. 

As they stood thus, the eound of horses hoofs 
falling rapidly upon tho soft turf, roused them 
from tholr absorption—at tho same moment ono 
‘of tho two equaws that had-been ji attendance 
upon tho youthful pair, rushed in’and spoke a 
few hurried words to Abtawaiita, and left the 
hut again, 

“ Wabpeta tells me that our warriors are’in 
pursuit of n white man, who ts urging hia horee 
towards the creasing hore. Let us go forth, for 
wo may enyo him,!” 

“Tt may be my brother!" exslatued Harry 
with a glad emile, as thoy passed! hand fo hand 
out into the forest, Soon the pursuers and 
pursued appeared in the distance, Harry at! 
onco recogniced in tho whito man his brother, 
‘It fa hol it is Barton, Heavens! ho will 
bo killed 

“Notro! Ho fs my brother now!” answered 
tho matden proudly, ‘nnd not one of our 
tribo shall dare to molest hin.” 

As the horseman drew near, Harry cried, — ~ 
“Stop; brother! Barton, do you not know 
me? Itis your brother Harry that calls.” 
Although the rider heard tho voice and recog- 
nised it, he could not cheok his steed until he 
had fairly reached tho edge of tho river.— 
Abtawahta placed herself directly in tho way of 
the pursuers, and with a motion bade them 
pause. A short parley onsued at the end of 
which the Dacotahs turned their horse's heads 
and rode back from whenes they had como. 
Barton coon made known to his brother tho 
various events that ho had passed through as ho 
followed for months the tralls of different tribes 
of Indians in search of the lost one, uutil bis 
hopea died out, and he tarned to retrace his 
steps; Low he had been met Ly those who were 
following him, and hed to rin for his life. 
Harry Newson and his Indian bride lived to 
sce a flourishing town grow up vpon the spot 
whero thoy first met, for ho never le(t her in 
life. 
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THE TRAITOR’S CHILD. 


BY ARCOLA. 
ee 


‘Tue energies of the American troops stationed 
at Fort Washington alter thelr evacuation of 
New York, wero fully taxed to repel the many 
sorties made by tho enomy oguinst them, It 
required constant and’ eereful watch upon tho 
part of the Commandertn-chfof to provent a 
surpHso, and the moro sarely to effect this, 0 
systom of observation was maintained along 
the road, eo that information passed from point 
to point, wes sure to reich the camp ero the 
British could earry out their designs. ‘The ma- 
jority of persons living on the ino from tho city 
‘o Klogebridgo, gladly aided in this plan of po- 
Uco, and thus rendered esrentinl eervico to tho 
cange, this_o ud howover, 0 Mr. 
of Washington for en a aha with a 
termined to aban- 
don tho Americans, aud rerve the interests of 
tho fox. So secrotly were thesa plens concocted 
and carried out, that no one outside of his own 
family éupected his disaffection. 
‘The British goneral accepted the offered ser- 
vices, and pledged himself to pay Inrgely for 
them. It was proposed that a number of his 
troops should march as far as his nelghbors, 
who would, of courgo, communicate their move- 
ments to Jenning, who in bis turn, instead of 
iz tho warning, was to conceal the forces 
until reinforcements could arrive, and a formid- 
able demonstration conld be made againgt tho 
fort. 
“ And for this service, in apy event you shall 
have a thousand pounds,” sald the British 
gencral to the traitor. ‘Should it eventuato 
fn tho entire overthrow of tho rebels, the sum 
shall be trebled, while other rewards shall bo 
freely bestowed. You ore cortaln that you have 
confided the mattter to no ono ?!” 
“Not a soul, save thoo of my own fumily 
know of it,"" Jenning replied. 
“Of whom does your family consist ?”* 
“My wife, who is er fnvalid, and an only 
daughter.” 
“How are they affuctd by your chang?” 
“Tknow not, nor dcT care, But of course! 
they will follow my whhes, which have eyor 
beon Iny (o thom, 2y daughter is the only 
‘ono who would think ¢ja difference of opinion, 
and oyen sho would m¥er dato to glve it ex- 


I have heard tha) the.majority of your 
‘Amorican fomalos haw jmblbed a sort of ro- 
mantic attachment 9 George Washington, 
which might lead theulto eympathy with him. 
Dnt of coursa you arstre of your child, and 
can answer for hor.” 

“With my life!" 

“ Suppose you sito} me to inyite her here. 
It would bo n safe thig, and at the same time 
remove her from, ts suspicion of collusion, 
should you bo discoored.”” 

“YT caunot part with her, sir! She has 
alded mo heretoforeiod can dogo again, She 
is very obedient, so¥o need not fear her.” 

“Bnough! Maage the matter yourself. 
Tain contont! Nor for our plana. ‘To-moz- 
row at dusk a copany of Captain ‘Trevor's 
command will be jut in motion, afffi arrive 
about midnight at our house, You will con- 
casl thom and awit the others.” When they 
are all gathored yit will gufde them to the 
attack, The robehbeing off their guard will 
fall au easy proy ! 

So far as the Intatios of the Britleh officer 


he love that can be} was concerned, theueditated plans were car- 
on. Teould not breathe a| tied out, a numbeof picked mon were con- 


cealed at the how of Jenning’and ata pro- 
per time marchedowards thelr destination, 


Fear not, thon, my truth, for| Under cover of t} ulght they lad proceed- 


cd to the noxt stan on the road, whon their 


‘Tho great Manitou will] ndyance was suddily checked. 


Asharp rattlo ommakot balls which seemed 


art should wander] fo huyo Keon desigedly Ored above their heads, 
bid you] brought thom to 4 immediate halt. 
At Joast you] ond discharge ga\ them to understand tliat 


A Bbc- 


thelr further prats’ would bo dangerous. 


Captain ‘Trevor’ who was In command, imme- 
diately gave orders fora countermnrch, and 
in Jess than ten minutes tho whole body were 
in n retrograze position. 

Wo can hardly yenturo to deserlbe the feol- 
ings of chagrin, entertained by the original 
plotter of this expedition, when informed by 
‘Trevor of the unsatisfactory result, as that 
ofiicar bonded him tha gold which hind been 
promized, ho throw it to tho ground with a 
violent geaturo aud with an oath swore that he 
would murder tho informor, whoever it 
might bo, that had thus dofeated his ho; 
Tn vain the king's ofticor strove to calm him 
tho darker passions of his naturo were aroused 
and would not ba exorcised. Whilo hoswas 
thus storming and invoking maledictions upon 
the head of the culprit, a fair girl entered. the 
apartment. Thero was a look“of"intelligent 
firmness upon her pale counterihnco, asher eyes 
met thozo of lier father and quailed not. 

“ Como hither, Hester!" heorled. “Do you 
know anght of this matter? Can you toll mo 
who sent word to Washington, respecting’ this 
eSpeditfon?”” 

Hester cast an appealing look upon tho ofli- 
cer, who however did not interfer between 
them. 

“Did you hear my queatlon?"” ronred Jen- 
ning. , “Toll mo do you know aught of this ?’” 
do !”” the girl replied, In 9 low tono. 

“T thonght so! Now tell me the person's 
nome." - 

“Te was I 

“You ! Serpent! You botray me— !"” 

“Fathor! hear me, I did send word to our 
general that the enemy wore to make an at- 
tack upon the fort, but your namo was not 
mentioned as being a party to tho expedition. 
No harm can come to you. I know how ardu- 
ously and long our countrymen had struggled 
against oppression ; how nobly they contended 
against superior forces; how truo was their do- 
votion to thy causo in which they were onga- 
ged, and I could not quietly look end-sco their 
destruction attempted, I cont word of this, 
but ineaving thom I did not betray you." 
“Enough that you have como between me 
and my revenge! ‘This be your reward !"” 

He drew from his pockets pistal and delib- 
crately aimed it at his child. She moved not, 
did not even tremble, but Trevor shocked be- 
yond measure at the horror of the moditated 
deed, sprung, towards the wretch, and raised 
hisarm Tho ball grazed her hed: nud was 
buried deep in the wainscot. 

“Shame on you, manl’” cried tho oflicer 
with indignation. ‘Would you heyo hor 
blood on your hands? of what are you com- 
posed, Ischo not your child?" 

“Nol” crled Hester, with startling ompha- 
sls, Tam not or at least, shall not bo for the 
future. Iwill not owna parent who to the 
czimo of (reason, can add that of murder, I 
did expoze your villainy and would do it ogain. 
Noy, you may-frown, I fear you not? 'Thia 
last base ack has frozen the natural current of 
my heart. 

‘Then ina calmer and mors fesling tone che 
continued : 

so—-I bid you farew0irtorever. *2bat! akhoan 
tion may bo hurled against mo, bat never will 
you ngain look upon my face. Ere another day 
has pnesed Washington shall know of your 
treachery, Your only safoty isin flight. In 
England you may enjoy the fruit of your base- 
ness, but here you cannot remain. Farewell, 
forever !'” 

Sho passed from the room, as the toars 
which she could no longer control, coureed 
rapidly down her cheeks. She repaired at once 
tothe bedside of her mother, in whose soul 
the lost flickorings of lifo were fast failing. 
Sho knelt beside her and even as she prayed 
hor worn spirit was released from bondage! 
“Alone! an orphan! God help: mo !'" sho 
exolaimed as;she pressud her trombling lips to 
those that had go often met hers in love. 
Jenning lingered not long, soon after, he 
was on his way to England, where he lived, as 
traitors should, In eplendid diggrace. Hester 
becamo the wife of a young Rovolutionary 
officer, and Iyed long enough to give to her 
descondauts the valuable example of tho Chris 
tion and the patriot mother. 


om 


REASONABLENESS OF RELIGION. 


Cometamts of the world and of life we often 
licar oven from those who aro surronsded by 
all the externala of comfort and happiness. 
But tho world is good; forit is God’s world,made 
by his power, fashioned by his wisdom,and fitted 
by his bounty for many precious uses. Tho world 
is good, for it is intended for man, the first 
home of his being, and the school of his desti- 
ny. Tlfe is algo good, for it ia mighty iu pur- 
pose nnd capacity, and endowed with tender 
nnd sublime affections, which nre improyed by 
cultivation and exercise. 

The ascetic view of life is as crroneons as the 
sensual, Tho Christian view of life is that 
yhich Is nlouo consistent with reason and rey- 
elation, a view In which both tho present and 
the future aro seen to be but one life—one in 
essence, and ove fn interest. 

It is scarcely necessary to caution you 
men against the ascetio view of life, A: 
fra generally those who haye met with bitter 
dizappointment, or who have satiated their na- 
turo with the pleasures of life. Instead of ac- 
cusing themselves of misusing that which con- 
fers happinces when properly employed, these 
people become dissatisfied with the arrang- 
ments of Providence, misanthropic and ascetic, 
But such cases are not common among the 
young. ‘Lo youth thé world wears its brightest 
nepect, and life presents its most alluring 
charms, Lifo isso good, and eo much onjoy- 
ment is anticipated, that anything which seems 
to interfere with the full gratification of the 
desises, is shunned a3 a burthen, or resented ns 
fan insult. Religion seems to cloud the hori- 
zou, und to cast a shadow on tho earth. But 
this is only iu appearanco, A milsconcetved 


ics 


Gisinclination to admit its claims. Tt is 
ciated with long faces und prayer meeti 
psaluveinging and dull eermons, und grave re 


proofs and stupidity, 


0- 


Iuman Life nd 4 mere dull, wearlsome journey 


to auother world; it is thought to condemn 
every pleasnre as vuln and wicked; to teach 
you to despise things that you lovo, aud to love 
things that you despises. You feel that much 
of this is unnatoral avd irrational. So it ts. 
But truo roligion is a very different thin; 
that which it fa ometimes represented to be, 
and in all its freshness, purity, and elavating 
power, demands your eerious attention, 

Enter a railway olation, go outon the plat 
form, look ou those fron rosde=thé vplines, 
downlines, curves. What were, they Iaid fa 
that way for? It isnroad. Try yourcart or 
carriage upon It. ‘ho axlotrees ara too nor- 
row, and you go bumping along tho sleepers. 
tis evident it was not tude for avy ordinary 
conveyntica. Now obsorve that locomotive. 
Examine it.carofally. Ibis n yery pouderous 
affair, the Wheels would sink to the axlo on 
any common country roqd. Whet uso is it? 
why was it bull? Stop a moment; would not 
those heavy wheola just Mt this rallway? Yes,“ 
they would. That edlves the difficulty. 'Thoeo 
ralls wero made for the oa) ond tho lo- 
comotiye was mac 
good for nothing 
safe anywhere ow, V ah the rail is to 
tho locomotive,religton is to the human mind. It 
is the road on whichwo are intended fo travel, 
‘and for which we are espectally designed ; and 
ag surely ns we attempt to run on any other. 
road do we come to inevitable rain: 

Suppoze you dont belicve tile, and try other 
roads, There are many roads whicltyou can 
tako; buf the result will bo deplorable. Here 
isthe tavern, or pnbliclouse road; try it— 
follow if, and reo how long it will be before 
you come to rnin. Hero fs the road of sensual 
pleasure: you aro cura to bury yourself in the 
mire if you try it—your machino is not at all 
adapted for thnt road. Hero ia tho winding, 
uncertain path of frivolity ; there 2: 


on each side of it, and at the rato you are tra- 
yeling, you will x, toran 
into one of them. Hero is the road of philozo- 


phy ; but itrung through a country in which 
tho light of heavenis obecared ; and, while you 
may be ablo : 
your locomotive, it will 
tedious prec: d with no certainty of ever 
arriving enfely at tho end of your journey. 
Here is the road of ecepticism ; that is cov 
With fog, all the signal lights aro uncer 
anda fen it wil 
you not ece that your locomot 
meant to traffic on these ro 


which the 
know that £0 lon: c Y 
strno ible, and that the 
be said of no other track under the sky? Don't 
you know that over rivers and yalloys, through 
hill-cutti in darkuess-and in 
light thi effords an unobstructed and 
happy progress? If you don’t, try it, and an- 
awer is it not what we describe it to bet 
Do yor ns what do we m 
do you run over the names of churches 
nominations, ond ask to what wo rofer 
point you to the Biblo, to 4} dy ofthe sa- 
cred Spintures, nod deel: 
sroithy of God or Man 
Wo believe your personn! value depends en- 
tirely upon” your possession of religion. You 
aro worth to yourself what yon are capable of 
enjoying ; you nro worth to cociety the happi- 
ness you nre capable of im To yourzelt 
without religlon yon aro vi 
man whozo aims are low, 
selfish, who ins fa his heart no adoration for 
to €reator, no reverence for tho Bible, 
atrong-armed trast in the futuro, no “elevating 
sence of the true dignity of his nature, cannot 
be wortli much to himself. er can he be 
worth much to society, because his mind is eelf- 
ish and de v and cordid, 
and he b: 
most 
ity 
Look ut {ho real o 
eerve how rational it 


It is the placing of 


y with the Creator 

by preserving your 

true relation to the Creator, that yon can bo 
unnly or attain «manly growth. Ho hns 
given you appetites, aud ho meant thet you 


should indulge them, aud that they should be 
cources of happiness to you, but always in enb- 
ordinance to yourepirltual gro A dovelop 
ment. He ou: pussions, and’ they mre 
just us eacred as uuy part of you, bat thoy aro 
to be under the «! 
and your conscience: 
earthly happine 
human 


Ho gavo you d 
» Planted i in 


tem when you warn te regord them as bl 
from the Giver of every good gift, and as 
1 for the development of your 
Thore is nota true joyia life 
which you ive up in belng faithful to the 
Creator, bi hout such fidelity every plea- 
anre fs bereft of its “best charm, au 


noed 


solid satisfaction. In whiatever way you desire to 
reallse the full grauduur and compleluness.of 
Mie—be religjous. 
————— 
A LIFE-PRESERVER ALWAYS &Y HAND. 
JN many eases of apparont danger upon the 


wator, eafety appe 


attainable by the proper 
use of a man's hat and pock dkerchiof, 
which, being all the apparatus deccsanry, fe to 
be used thus: spread the handkerchfof on the 
ground or deck, and place n bat, with the brim 
downwards, on the middle of it; tlen tie the 
bandkerchief round the bat, like a bundle, keg 
a ucar the contre ef the crown as 
‘ow, by seizing the Imots im one 
¢ of the hat up- 
Low to ewitn, 
ly plunge into the water 


ing the kne 
possible. 

hand, and Keoping the open! 
warde, a pereon, without koovi 
may fearles 


eet 


M. de Lamartine fs expected to settle porma- 
nently in Eoglavd tho coming epring. At tho 


idea with regard to religion 1a tho cago of thia| ame time, it Js asserted that bis entate bas nut 


been sold, nor even offered for sale 


rey 


The Iiad of Homer he 


of Dante. 


a 
und grave re- i nor hay juctdecn* rendered ¥ 
It is enpposed to regard | into English yerso by J, Wright, the translator 
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RED, WHITE & BLUE. 


‘A. MH. BROWN & CO., PROPRIETORS, 


SATURDAY, MARCH 6, 1850, 


PAILADELPHIA, PAL, 


OUR TERMS. 
‘posots invariable in advance. Single coples $2 per year j 
threo copies $5 ; Gro copies $8 ; ten copies $16; anu one 
copy extra to the gotter up of the club of 10 eubserlbers. 
‘Twenty-one copies $50, and cno copy extra with premloms 
to tho getter up of the club of 21 subseriters, every #ub- 
cribor to be entitled to 2 promluma worth from 60 cents to 
4500, which we sell them for 25 coats cach, They will bo 
informed what their premiuma aro by letter as soon ns their 
trabscription money is recelvod, and then its optional wheth- 
‘er they take the article and pay tho 26 cents on ench or not. 
No subseription will be taken for less than one year, Ca- 
nada subscribera must remit 26 cents extra to prepay post 
tage to the line. We-will rot be responsible for tho acts of 
‘agents, bat when they remit the money wo will Gll thelr or- 
era and send papers, and not otherwise. No commisson al- 
Jowed syents whon they obtain subscribers at club rates 
Bills on all bankstaken that pasa current in the State from 
which they come, All communications must be addressed 
to A, M BROWN & CO., 
193 South Srd Street, Philadelphia, 


“PARTICULAR NOTICE... 


Ove previons number of rh 2 Warre axp 
BLve, was iseued a8 a speoimen of size, design, ete. 


« Onr regular issue will commence with this namber, 


and our subscribers will all dato their subscriptions 
therefrom. Woe have been compelled to ropublieh 
the {nitial chapters of the leading story, a the for- 
mer edition was not at all adequate to tho demand. 
Now that we are getting fairly onder way, we 
shall endeavor to make our paper econd to none 
other in the world, respootfally referring to the con- 
tents, and belleving that they will speak for them- 


* selves. 


We take pleasure in announcing that we bave 
made arravgements to commence {n our uext the 
patlication of the 


CHRONICLES OF THE WAR-PATH; 


DS OF AMERICA. 
BY WILLIAM EARLE BINDER 

‘The high reputation of the talented author is in 
itself a sifficient guaranty for the excellence of any- 
thing he may write, but we desire to say that he 
fas, in these sketches, curpasted, In our opinion, 
anything which has oppesred for years from tho 
weekly pres. Each sketch will be complete in it- 
self, and the series will not only take in the whole 
range of Indian bistory, from the days of the Mon- 
teznmas to the sad departures of the dispossessed 
Beminoles beyond tho ‘father of floods,” but will 
endeavor to do especial justice to thore gallant 
deeds and“ barning thoughts” which haye thrown 
adeathless halo of glory aroond oar Revolutionary 
history. 


<0 
POPULAR LITERATURE. 

Some very good andamiable people, who, it must 
be confessed, aro rather “old-fogyish” in thelr no- 
tions, bave expressed grave doubts as to the benefits 
to be derived from (he increased and increasing 
literary publications of the day. They seem, in 
fact, to look upon a periodical depot with suspicion, 
and to regard the thousand sud one journals 60 
temptingly spread on ita counter ss snares for the 
unwary. We feel eure, however, that a little Inves- 
tigation, a little reflection, would give them a better 
appreciation of the advantages of popular literature, 
and to those among them whoare noteo wilfully 
prejudiced that they would refuze to see by any new 
light, though clear as the noon-day «um, becsngo 
thes had been accustomed to.nga. st factininrexreris 

~ gubject. Ina country like ours, where labor 
the rale, and recreation the exception, apd a very 
rare cne in most cases, anything which will afford 
physical relaxation, and mental entertainment mast 
La beneficial; andthe few minutes snatched from 
toil to read’s pleasant story, an instructive page, or 
an amusing paragraph, bring a positive blessing to 
the hard working man or woman, whose life haa lit- 
tle enough relief from care in its ordinsry course — 
‘And it is principally through periodical publications, 
that reading for the million js afforded. Bo longas 
thezo are conducted upon moral principles, aud are 
pervaded by honest and correct sentiments, we bail 
their increase and circulation es a great social benc- 
fit; not only disseminating information to millions 
of readerg, and affording them rational amusement, 
and innocent occupation during the hours of relax- 
ation, bat adding also to the abundance of indus 
trial porsuits, giving honest employment to thou- 
sands, printera, artists, writers, &0.,male and female. 
With these views we bave entered the arena; we 
filog our banner tothe breeze—THg RED, WIIITE, AND 
nive!—and challenge fair and friendly compotition 
for popular favor. While it is our intention to ex- 
clude studiously everything offensiyo to good morals, 
and genuine delicacy, we ehall endeavor to make our 
paper not only amusing but instructive ; employing 
the best talent in every department, and giving it not 
only that high tone and character, but variety and 
raciness which becomes such a publication. 

— 
THE QUAKER CITY. 

‘Tum appropriateness of this name for Philadel- 
phia is not derived simply from the history of its 
carly eettlemont, or the fact that 60 much of its 
prosperity is attributable to the industry, enter- 
prize, and liberality of that orderly and highly 
respectable sect : but thero is a similitude singn- 
larly striking enough so far, remork, between the 
men (Quakers) ond the city. -We do not mean 
only in that quiet, sober alr which sits on both like 
a respectable, well-fitting garment, but also in sub- 
stontials, A stranger would probably Jook upon 
yonder plain, andemonstrative individual, with bis 
broud-rim hat, his straight collar, and coat of plain 
appearance, his clean linen, and unobtrusive man- 
hers, a8 a very ordinary piece of humanity ; but let 
him investigate his identity a little closer, and he 
might find the wealtby, intelligent, and enterpri- 
zing merchant, the able and sogacious financier, 
the learned professor, or the man of science and 
education, whose fame was world-wide! So, a ca- 
sual observer might visit our city, and note the 
paucity of ebipping at onr whorves, the absence of 
bustle in onr streets, find his wey along unimpeded 
by piles of building material, or pass our crossings 
in safety, and draw basty conclu sious in regard to 
the businssa prospects of our city, or preach s hom- 
fly on her decline for the dolectation of Gotham- 
ites ; when, if he would take the pains to learn tho 
trath, he would find that in the extent and variety 
of her manufactures, her trade and commerce, her 
solid wealth and steady growth, Philadelphia has 
Just pretensions to be classed as the firat city ia the 
Union. The followers of Penn have impressed tholr 
character in moro than one sense upon our olty, and 
though they form at present hy no means (he most 
considerable portion of our population, yet our 
wholo community must cheerfally acknowledge tho 
high cbaracter and many benoilts conferred by them 
on onr great metropolis, and take n just pride in its 
being designatad as tho Quaker City. 
=o. 

Do not denonnce the posscasions you have not, 
because of your seeming hold of those in your po- 


FREE LOVE. 


= 
BY LYDIA LITTLEPET, 


— 


Rou of the promiuent journals of the day are 
freoly canvassing what thoy aro plessed to term 
“the freo lovo clement of society.” They indalge in 
various speculations as to the tondency of this qual- 
ity, and ccom to predict a wider scope for its power. 
T cannot claim to be fully posted on the subject, yet 
it appears to mo that they should not deride a feel- 
ing ike to this, unless they give thelr reasons for 50 
doing. Man cannot help being a lover! There is 0 
certain part of his anatomy, to wit: the heart, 
made by nature of some composition akin to wax, 
which ia quite as impressible to passing fancy or 
stirring emotions as is thot ductile material. Some 
‘of theso hearts are deeply corrugated by the con- 
tinnons impressions which they bave received. A 
now sensation creates a new wave of passion, which 
becomes congealed when the sunlight of the bright 
eyes that awakened it ceases to impart its warmth. 
Bat it never subsides, thus billow on billow, or rather 
crease vpon crease becomes fixed in their indenta- 
tions upon the doomed organ. Every new love thus 
Jeaves its mark, even as docs each yoar its record 
upon a cow's hooker, the only difference between 
them is that you cannot seothe interior of the breast, 
while the other is always visible ‘in a horn.” Bat 
this “free love,” what is it more than the right 
which humanity has derived from its Author, to lay- 
ish its affections npon come congenial mind? Who 
shall question the right which cousin Alick claims, 
when he approaches my car,gently inclined, to tellme 
how dearly bo regards me ; bow he has remombered 
me during my absence in Europe ; how constantly ho 
followed mo in spirit through all my pilgrimage in 
holy Iand ; how his heart bas retaiaed my image, as 
I wandered from shrine to shrine in the Orient, and 
how apxiously bo has awaited my return to breathe 
anew bis vows? Or who will question the propristy 
of my pleasure as I driok in bis honied phrases? 
‘Aro we not free to loye? Wherever and whenever 
maecalinity comes in contact with feminity, there 
will love spring up between them, not ss a third 
person, forming o trio, but ns o connecting link, 
which, while it preeerves o duality, will yet, so for 
as their feelings are concerned, resolve itself into a 
unity; a sort of Sismese-tywin-connection binding 
heart to heart ins bond that time can never cancel, 
and creating 8 mortgage upon either, which etorni- 
ty alone can foreclose, 

Nature in her liberal provisions designed it to be 
thus, and thos it will ever be until the beautiful de- 
signs of creation sball be converted into entablatares 
for tombs or are used by the last arcbitect, Death, in 
cmblazening his hecatombs, in which shall minglo 
the dust of ages. A good Providence has given to 
every Darby bis Joon, if he will only take the pains 
to find her. Some growlers, predicating thcir infideli- 
ty upon tho matrimonial equabbles that frequently 
occur In tho best regulated communities, may tell 
‘ns that Provldence does not take particular care in 
ossorting the pairs. It may be 50, but our impres- 
sion is, that one Darby gets the Joan intended for 
somo onc ele, and in their judgment arises the er- 
ror, hence the unpleasant consequences, and hence, 
too, it ocours that there are s@ many Joan's fair 
flowora left in the human garden 


«(To waste their aweetueas on the desert alr"? 


Not freo to love! It's arrant treason ngeinst Cupid, 
King of hearts, to venture the assertion! It ia man’s 
prerogative, and womsn’s; too, and 0 long as they 
have power to assert thelr rightz-— 

Dear me! I have been strangely in the dark! my 
lexicon was at fault. A sometime absonce from 
home bas made mo less qul 
oledne-tor'tme World's interpretation of terms 
Cousin Allck (ells me that the term ‘free love," ia 
applied to promiscuous admiration, and to no losting 
affection. I am afraid that I have acted like the old 
former “ who never opened his month, buthe put his 
foot in ite’ AN T can do, however, is to extricate my 
member and myeelf from the dilemma. Yet I can't 
retract! All have said wos meant—bat the idea of 
8 plurality of loves! horror! 1’ll keep a watch upon 
‘Alick! Perbops in learning the tenets of the order, 
he bas learned too much. If ever he breathes to mo 
tho words “free Joyo” again, he will find that I have 
afree tongue, aud Lave some experience in extract- 
ing “free wool.” I really blush at my mistake! 
Bot I eball not always be a-miss/ -Alick eaid that, 
T wonder what he means? 


om 
HOME, 


Tasxe are comparatively few who haye an ade- 
quate idea of homo as an institution. It is recog- 
nised as a honée, containing convenient {urniture—a 
place to eat, drink, and sleep in ; but such a place is, 
very far from being a» home. Home, properly re- 
garded, is the grand institution of social life. Like 
all institutions; it has its extorpal form and interoal 
significance. It is the birthplace of the affections, 
the centre of every genial influence ; and in building 
up a home, regard should bo had to all that can con- 
tribote to its bappiness and comfort, Home should 
boa bappy place, a pleasant place. Much can be 
done by making it as neat and orderly, oy, and as 
ornamental as possible, There should be home 
amnzements, s0 that one need not go far from home 
toxeek enjoyment, There are homes, or places 30 
called, which have no attractive feature about them 
places in which no evening is to be spent, no leisure 
hour to begulle; and it [a from such homes that the 
young, naturally enough, fly off to ao more genial 
clime, Bat there are homes, and every home should 
be of this description, which exercise a charm pos 
sessed by no other placo on the faco of the earth— 
homes in which the greatest pleasure and bappiness 
aro found, and which yield in fonocent recreation a 
solid ahd a lasting good. How much can books and 
good family newspapers do to while away a winter's 
night; how pleasant it is to oultivato vooal, or, it 
may be, instramental music ; how much joy can 
masic and reading add to the family circle! When 
the day's workis done, what can be moro cheerful, 
more consistent than to find a family gathered to- 
gether, finding in each other's company a delight 
which noother company can give. “Six things,” 
eaya a recent writer, “aro requisite to create a 
home. Integrity must be the architect, and tidiness 
the upholsterer. It must be warmed by alfection, 
and lighted up by cheerfulness, and indastry most 
bo the ventilator, renowing the atmosphere, and 
bringing in fresh salubrity day by day; whilst over 
all, a8 a proteoting canopy and defending glory, no- 
thing will suifice except the blessing of God.” In- 
doed, to make a homo happy, industry and integrity 
are essential qualities. No home can be happy of 
which the members are conscious that they have not 
fully earned the comforts by which they are sur- 
rounded. Bat whore there js the consciousness that 
duties are hambly discharged, that the good things 
wnich odd tots comfort are tho legitimate resulta 
of honest industry, tho pleasure {a solid and sntls- 
factory. To makes homo happy,a mon must be 
industrious and frogal, and o woman thrifty and 
tidy. A slattbrn, or an idler, could ando tho best of 
homes ; but where there is honest labor on the one 
land; ond honest thrift on the other, a ttle moncy 
will go a long way In making a comfortable home, 
One thing is exceedingly important, namely sobriety. 
Nothing will make amends for the want of that, 


seation, fora dy may rob you of all. 


of apnrehsasianwan} 


ILLUSTRATED NEWS OF GOTHAM. 


— 
YROM OUR OWN CORIESPONDENT. 
Se 
New Yons, Pan , 1849, 

‘Pure war of the Sopoya at Quarantine has reached 
question of monoy, Gov. King wants something 
moro than $100,000 to reimburse him for swaying 
Richmond County by martial law for a few weeks, 
and the tax-paying public has already put the query, 
‘What in thunders been the nse of the Beventh 
Regiment during tho aforesaid “ occupation 7” Not 
but that everybody is glad to seo those gallant sons 
of Mora doly pald, and not but that they aro the 
first coldiera in the world, but this wicked genera- 
tion, especially when any bills of this kind are to be 
paid, has a way of being quite pertinont in its in- 
quirfes. Wo oursdres—ah! never shall we forget 
tho momber of tho gallant Seventh, whom we aaw 
standing sentry, soon after the barniog of tho 
Quarantine Baildings, and in the act of challenging 
tho only intruder who ventured to disturb the hal: 
lowed precinct made terrible by his presence—an 
itinerant female desler in small wares, between 
whom and the aforesaid sentry the followiog thril- 
Jing conversation enived : — 


Snaviner—IWho yoeethere? 

Deak Oup Lapy—IU's mo, don't be afraid. 
Whether the ‘« hould soger boy” had any mission 
inregard to tho suppression of seaweed along the 
Jersey coast, we do not know, but his decided action, 
ia the watter of the jolly applewomon aforesaid, 
saved the country from all peril from that quorter, 
thongh it must be added that the bottle of gin she 
carried duly reached its destination. Even shonld 
history suspect that a bottle of “' Jersey lightning” 
infinenced the soldier in passing the old woman, 
Gov, King oan refleot that the mighty plana of ge- 
pins are not ulwways fully executed, and that he is 
not the first oficial who will need jadging by tho 
infent. 

‘A goodstory is told of a certain official, whi 
fs pretty woll explained by the cot ond conversa- 
tion which follow = 


band, ond the gilded and gaudy trappingaof wealth 
‘on the other. If you look at tho igno) ond bra- 
tality of the denizen of the“ Points,” and then at 
tho heartlezsncas of Filth Avenue and Wall streot. 
God knowa yoo will be at a loss to choose between 
thom. 

We gladly turn from this subject to cbrontcle “the 
doings! of the far-famod Metropolitan Police, as 
manifested on the only occasion when wo bad o 
chance’ to eco that “body in motion,” in the person 
of a little Jew ofticor, who was expostulating with 
the aforesaid Afr. J., in the terms recorded below. 
Whoevor visits Now York will not bo at a loss to 
explain tho spasmodical ploty which breaks out here 
one day in every seven, for our good citizens prey 60 
like vampires on cach other during the week, that 
thoy would soon become exhausted if they did not 
seem to pray ‘to some ontaidor’ on Sanday. Politics 
thus receives six times a5 mach attention as religion: 
Just now the Black Republicans, Tribune & Co., are 
tt tho top of the Indder, and the demooracy, in the 
exorolao of all its confessed powers, js only “ dolng 
misobiof” to the dominant party. But any one who 
bas marked the delicate attentions of The Tribune, 
to Cufee, (as elegantly illnstrated by the artiat,) can- 
not have failed to apprehend his sudden descent 
from the high and perilons position he now occupice 
We conclude that the “ nigger” bas nearly done 


Ovrree—! Whal yer bout down dar? Fouse 
doin! mischuf 1”? 
whiterashing for the pulpits and presses of the 


North, and that the self-gloritying cleanliness of the 
piggerites, will soon bave to look for its “‘sosp"” (soft) 
to some other source. 

You Philadelphians will baye, doubtless, heard of 
the attempt of our enlightened ond moral city fathers 
to put down those daughters of Eve, who have o 
penchant for traveling our thoroughfares at night, 
‘All crusades of this bind must be abortive—aud why? 
‘There is no law by Which a night-walker can be im- 
prisoned, if she hes monoy and friends to command 
her inherent “rights!” Besides, if sho takes no 
steps in ber own defence, she iva mere expense to 
the county, and is“ pardoned!” by the governors” 
as soon as she bas shod a few hypocritical tears, and 

proml-rd to‘ do better,” which she is only tos glad 


WEN 


in 7p 


& 
a 


sir, I'd just step in and seo what's trumps ! 


It is not known whether Mr. Jones was troubled 
abont the Sepoy war and the nisrule inonr midst, 
but wo yrojglad that he was cble to “look on the 
bright side,” evou thongh it led him to trouble the 
Rey. Dr. Commentator, while le was copying one of 
Spurgeon’s sermons to use as lis own. 

But wo will not gramble at the billa arising from 
thoywar of our Sopoys, for thee is so little life mani- 
fested by the greater part of ot New York ofllcials, 
that a littlo bit of official actior, whether legal or an- 
legal, necessary or unnecessary|is refreshing. Look 
at the marders, riots, assaults, obberies—villiany of 
all kinds—which ll the columa of our dally papers, 
and you will peroieve tie inertnes of our polive-forco, 
inolading the far-famed “Metapolitan Police” and 
the detectives.” Six -month have passed since 
the cupole of our oity hall was jurnt in honor of tho 
Atlantic cable, and the repais are not yet com- 
pleted, and may not bo for the jext year. A blight 
seems to have fallen upon our éty—a terrible night 
of public supincness und printe crime. Fifteen 
large steamships and scores offirst-olass ships are 
rotting at our wharyea, and all orts of manufactur 
ing establishments aro but half crated. ‘The gaunt 
forms of misery and w)eluj\u)i\\\ jj.s3 you on ono 


5 ll 
7 | MY 


‘not cyen all the laxuries of time 


( Timo Midnight).—Revy. AuisapAn Commextato R—Who are you, sir? 
Mu. Jones—Tsaw a light, ar, in your apartments, and thooght it might bo a Card Party, eo | thought, 


obave an opportunity of doing!” The latest 
‘sensation’ of this kind is that pccasioned by the 
discovery of a wealthy merchant's intrigue with a 
fair assistant in the halls of Epicurius, It scems 
thot the gentleman mot Cstorina Stienberg, at a 
hotel in Switzerlond, when he wos abroad, where 
she was engaged in the kitchen. She was vereed 
in ecyeral languages, pretty, engaging ~—so much 
so, that he made a satisfactory arrapgement with 
her, psomising marriage. Finally, he sent her to 
America, with ordera to call on bim at his store, 
tnd become his wife. She came hero and called at 
tho store of the merchant, but was teld that he bad 
not yot retarned from Europe. At Jast sho fell into 
great distress, and was relioved with a home at 
Ward's Island, whero sbe had a cbild. ‘The mer- 
cbant, when fially found, refused the paternity 
thrust npon him, and Catarina accordivgly bringa 
Lim upon cbargo of seduction. The adsir will be 
investigated to-day, and we are assured that some 
rich developments will bo made, notwithstanding 
that every elfurt is being made to keep the wealthy 
Broadway morcbant ontof sight, and send the wo 
man-back to England, gctiling the dificulty with 
the all-potont argent, Teaxsnor. 


Povices Ax—Stop that noise sir) You're drupk, sir. 
Mr, Joxzs—Drunk, old fel! Nopir—I'm (hic) hiding away from theshe other fels. 


question we believe no French savant has yet do- 
olded, but we very woll know what newspapoper 
publishers and editors would be without the dear 
charmera. Thoy not only figuro prominently in the 
production of the weeklies, but in giving them that 
liberal support, without which bewspaper-dom i the 
most undesirable thing yet introduced to our notice. 
Onr subsoribers among the fairer balf of creation are 
nombered by thousands, and our contribators by 


Howell's Spring, Ky., who thos addresses hor lover 
in rogard to their meeting : 


was vradiog to him, before several gentlemen of the long 


LADIES’ DEPARTMENT. 


— 


Wuar the world would be without ladies, 9 


hundreds, to which latter class belonga Idella, of 


‘You olasped my hand, my trembling hand, 
‘And coftly breatbed my nome, 
Vd heard that rolos in falry land, 
Ita musie was the rame. 
I met thine oye nnd caught tho beam 
That lights thy gealal soul, 
"Torna rlober than 9 sun-tet eam, 
‘Where floods off amber roll. 


‘A strange, wild pasion #hook my heart, 
‘As zopbyre abnke the leaf, 

It eeemed of bliss and pain a part, 
Armingled joy and grief. 

But joy nor grief, nor bliss nor pain, 
‘Can thus my heart-stringe move 5 

‘They bave no power to wake that strain, 
O tell mo was it love? 


My soul grew wilder nt each word, 
‘eo nweotly treathed to 0 ; 

‘And Ilka 1 timid, frightened bird, 
Tt Battered o'er love's ee, 


‘Still, still it ekisomed that ren of bliss, 
With pinions bending lower, 
And as {t met thine {n 4 kiss, 
‘The love-wreathed waves closed o'er { 
Ifany of ovr lady friends can beat that, we shall 
bo hoppy to pat them in print. Poetry fs like o 
woman--to be good, it is necessery for it to be ex- 
ceedingly good, or eleo its Jomentably bad. Now 
that Tdello bas fairly opened this department, wo 
give onr fair correspondent a chance to express her- 
celf in a similar strain : 
1 gez0 upon a bandsome face, 
‘And meet (he rame sweet emile 


‘That often ajd in other yeara, 
My childhneds heart beguile, 


IJored to watch the rmile-wrenthed Ups, 
‘And eateb the words tbat fell, 

Esch bad the power to cbarm my xoul, 
How stange, how strange thelr spell. 


Why was it that be charmed me thos? 
For was but a child 

It must bare been a childish love, 
But 0, how deep, how wild | 


‘And when his life’s unclouded eon 
Bo gently sank to rest, 

Why waa it, oxoght bot darkpess Oiled’ 
A yold within my breast F 


Perchanoo a bright-winged angel now, 
He's watching over me ; 

Perchanca his apgel-presence hero 
Has waked this memory. 


0, could Iknow that he waa sent 
‘To earth to bo my guide ; 

My life would baye no dark’ alloy, 
Whatever might batide. 


‘That brings us, without any sort of doubt, to the 
subject of communication between the living and 
the dead, Bat as this subject Jacks one of the re- 
quirements which all subjects must possess to com- 
mand oor attention, viz = 

Susceptibility of settlement one way or the other, 
we leave it for the “eternal wranglers,’ os an ex- 
change calls the “newer lights!” The best gaide o 
young Jady can bave through this world is an honest 
loving-hearted andfetropg-handed young man. To 


this, wha, saya (Nina 7 “Just_noak. 


Wé "Tage," Dot only in 
Philedelphia but all over the country, eepecially the 
Jorge cities of the uniong This recreation is not 
contined to the males, the ladies being out en force 
Bod their Mttle, falry feet moving re pidly over the 
jrosted Hoong Some, cng who reéma to know all 
about the matter, thus addresses all of the fairer sex 
jwho would learn how to akate : 


FH You will make a darh at the ice, and wil inst be 

Fest aat ou youe buck, mith yatr heals tn these, ood 
Jour back eombs #masbed to finders agsiost the ice In 
{hus however, you will bo more lucky than (he youngatera, 
\chobare no back hair to protect their unfortunate cra 
seen You will recover {fm the concluslon by wlow do. 
rem, and, baying écen any quantity of starsand blue-light 
{fining the operation, will essay a pérpendicular position. 

 Tlaving got oD0 foot under you, and nearly placed the 
otber ja “the came poaition, both’ will suddenly atart off 
Tikow abot, and you will be reduced to the necosstiy of da- 
positing yourself plamp on the ice, while your toes will stick 
Up aide by side, stariog you in the face in a comical man- 
ner. You will ‘try again, and in am excess of caution to 
provent thowkates from sliding out forward, will cause them 
[otako an oppesite direction, and as quick as lightning you 
will Gnd yourself Bat on your fuce—two to one, with w. 
Moody noce or a black rpot on the forebead, that will «poll 
nil your ebances for parties fora month t) come—if you 
happily eseaps this misfortaoe, you will crecp on your 
banda aod knees to dry land, anil, somewbat disgusted, re- 
gain your feet. 

‘Advancing more eauticusly this time, you venture ont 
agala, and regain the middle of tho ice, when, aa you begin 
to exult in your profcieocy, your feet will commence to 
part company gradually, working outaldeways. The agon- 
Eiog ruspence of such nm moment can only beappresiated by 
i pereon wha bas confidently trusted bia weight (o twa saw- 
Joga in. the water, and with one foot upon each, sees them 
gradually recede from each other, until he drops helplessly 
Toto the cold bath beneath. You come dow, as before, 
nly a little more e0,) and iostantly become convinced that 
orery bono in your body is broken, and tbat ehating isa 
hunibug. 

(Atter ouriady popils bave gone through 
perienea—the result of their raehness 


th this ex- 
if they will procure 
ren taistanco of a geaileman, and proceed contdeatly, 
they will do well. Tho most unassuming efforts may ls 
mado at first, which, fwell followed op, will tell, and if 
it the end of tho week, tho fair proficient is able to atan 

Up straight without aisistance and withont the first am 
bitioun movements towards a aliate, sbo will have dooe well 
Wo know itto bo co by sad oxperlence. A large piece of 
ico will Men ba necossary in which to branch out with 
proper assistanco, and s little time will render any lady 
Inlstress of ono of the most delightful recreations in. exist. 
ence,!” 


We confess, we consider that theo skatiug falr 
ones are taking steps in the right direction, Woseo 
no reason why women should not swim, ride and 
drive, play billiards und ten-ping, and enjoy all other 
beneficial reoreations. The men bave too long mo- 
nopolised the essentiala of health and out-o'-doors 
happiness, and we rejoice that our Jadies, without 
losing in any degree their modesty sud gentlences, 
are coming out in beauty ond brillianoy from tho ro- 
tiremont where a mistaken sense of propriety would 
keep thom, Vivo the Indy-skaters! There is no- 
thing prettier under heayen then an earthly fairy in 
hoops or crinoline, performing rapid evolutions and 
gyrations in the sparkling ball-room of Jack Frost ! 
- ...A woman really aocomplished in 
music and jhe languages, is, all other things being 
equal, superior to one who {a not. But we would not 
have auy of our lady friends porsue either of those 
studies to tho exclusion of those more necessary ac- 
complishmenta whioh they are required to possess as 
wives and mothers. French without a knowledge of 
tho whole rowlino of kitchen duties, is an absurdity, 
and music without virtue, affection and goodness, is 
worse than a kernel without fruit, 


om 


Tho Inte Lord Kenyon was once listening 
yory attentively, in tho Rolls Court, toa young clerk who 


robos, the conveyance of an catate ; nod on coming to the 

word enough pro jounced it enew. 'His honor immediately 
userupted him— Hold | hold | you must stand cor 

roted. Enough Is, according to the vernacular custom, 
pronounced enuff, and so must all other English words 
‘rich terminate (a ongh jas, for example, tough, rough, 
Cough, ote, Tho clerk bowed, blushed, and weut on for 
‘ome time, when coming to tha word plough, he, with in- 
creased emphatical voles, and a penetrating look at bia 
honor, called it plu! The groat lawyer stroked bia chin, 
‘and with a smile, politely sald," Young man, I sit cor? 


rected." 


THE 
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THE BROKEN MARRIAGE. 
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BY LADY CLARA OAVENDIOH. 
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CHAPTER I. 
DIVINATION, AND AN ADVENTURE. 


May the Ist, 1845—tho time, evenlog—a ha- 
ay brilliancy in the soft alr—o vapory miatincas 
abont earth and sky, through which the slant 
sun cont its eetting raya—tho recent rain hang- 
ing in glittering drops from every leaf and 
overy flower—a carol of mingled sweet tones 
from tho birds as they nestled In their roosta for 
the coming night—and, altogether, 9 pleasant 
hoppy feoling about all things, tended to make 
the slow walk of two young girls down a long 
and beautifully wooded avenue of ono of those 
old English mavsions thnt still survive the 
york of time, a delightful, dreamy kind of pro- 
gress. 

‘They wero both young and falr—that is to 
eay, thoy were fair in that acceptation of the 
word fairness which means beauty—but they 
differed widely in complexion. Joannn Clevo- 
land, tho shorter.of the two by a good hali- 
lead, was delicately fair. There was a sunny 


softness about her eyes, that gave her a look of 
fragility which did not belong to her com- 
panion. © 

Lisa Selby) was dark to the fall degre of 
darkness which is over geen among English 
women. Her figure was more elegant than 
ant of her companion; and as sho moved, 
ft was with a aig undulating mation, which 
made her soem to riso and fall slightly, as 
thongh her progress might be marked by an 
undulating line; while Joanna Cleveland 
moved with a shorter step and a far more Un-| 
pretending action. About her faco, too—that 
is Jonnna’é—there was what might be called a 
rofulgent sweotnose that was a delight to look 
upon. The elightly parted lips did not portray 
any great force of character! but they were 
very beautifal. 

Liaa, on the contrary, with her fisshing eyes 
darting covert glances beneath their dark lashes 
and her compressed lips, rather too thin for ub- 
solute beauty, looked na though she would bo 
equal to nny emergency. 

‘They were consins, these two girls. 

Joanna was the daughter of the fayorite 
sister of Sir John Oleveland—you might see the 
old turrets and tho gables of his house through 
the tree-tops at the further end of the avenue. 
‘The sister of the old knight had made what is 
called an imprudent marriage—very improdent. 
She hod married for love, when ahe might have 
hod money. A poor ensign of a marching regi- 
ment won her heart and hand ; he died of pesti- 
Jontial swamps in Africa; she, heart-brdken, 
followed him goon to the grave. 

‘The little Joanna, in her orphanage and des- 


anele, Sir John Cleveland, left a tenr on her 
cheek as he gave hor his firet kiss and made her 
the joy of his life. He only specified that she 
should take the name of Cleveland. 

Lisa Selby was the daughter of another sister 
of Sir Jobn’s, a cold, imperious woman, who 
went to India, married a nsbob, and cent Lisa, 
at the age of keven, to her brother in England, 
with merely a letter to eay that as the aforesaid 
nabob was a brute, and she was about to sepa- 
rate from him, she found the child dreadfully 
in the way, and would thank her brother to 
take care of her until he heard from hor—the 
tender mother—ngain. 

Poor Sir John Cleveland, who was a widower, 
with no children of his own, felt himeelf rather 
put out of the way by the sudden charge of two 
young girls—one from’ choico and the other 
forced upon him ; but he was too kind-hearted 
toeay much about it; so ho engaged the requi- 
site attendants for them, and soon took a de- 
light in watching them strolling about the an- 
tiqne grounds of bis old James the First house ; 
and althongh they were, aa his housekesper, 
Mrs, Martin, often said, no end of expense and 
no cnd of trouble, with thelr whims and fancies 
—stuck up, and let do just what they like, os 
they were, by Sir John—he had but one dread 
in the world, and that was tho idea of parting 
with them, 

But Joanna was his darling. 

Sir John was very kind to Lisa; he was ex- 
ceesively careful not to let her seo that he had a 
preference, and he thonght he had vory cleverly 
concealed it, but it peeped out in every look, 
and in every word, and in every action. 

Poor Sir John} He thought himeelf ono of 
the cunningest of men, when, in reality, he was 
one of tho moat eimplo. Ho would put ona 
look, intended to represent such a fund of saga- 
clty ond cloverness,.and half shut one eye in 
such a manner, that you would have thought 
some wondorfal pelos of diplomacy was on foot, 
when it turned out to be something that a child 
could eee through. 

Sir John, too, had rather an odd way of talk- 
ing, which cannot bo better exemplified than in 
‘a fow minutes’ convereation ho had with the 
orphan, Joanna, and her cousin, when they 
were both coven years old, which was just 
twelve years from the dato of that frat of May, 
1845, when our story opens with the glance 
taken at thoze two young girls in the ayenuo of 
Cleyeland House, 


Poor Bir John wanled to present to juis dar- 
ling Joanne a eet of coral and gold ornaments, 
which wore a sort of helr-loom In tho family, 
und be did not want to make Lisa jealous, 20 he 
bogan in his diplomatic fashion : 

“Well, my dears! ch? what? How are 
you both this morning, you two rogues, ch? 
Laughing at your old uncleas usual, ch? What? 
Dear mo, Lisa! Bless my héart! Too old for 
adoll, eh? Don't want one, ch? What?” 


“Oh, no, uncle? I left my doll out on the 
Jawn all night in the rain, and {t did leok such 
droll thing in th morning, that I don't want 
any more dolls!"" 

“Hal ha! very good! Eh? what? Why 


brllllancy in her braided. tresses, and a delicate |. 


Bh, Lisa? Don't want a go-cart, not a coral 
and bolls, ch? A coral you know, ch? What, 
coral !"" 

Lisa mado an impationt gesture : No, un- 
cle, I want a pony,’ 

“My dear child! a pony { of course, a pony, 
when you gota littlo older, my darling! Bb, 
Joonna? what an Snfant you aro, to be sure! 
Oh,I am ashamed of you, you baby! You— 
little good-for-nothiug—God bless you, ever 
and ever, my own dear! There—there are 
some bits of cornl for you to woar! Run away 
with thom, and get Mrs, Martin to put them on 
for you. A pony, you sald, Lisa! Eh? What? 
What color would you like tho pony to have, 
my dearf Just say tho color t”’ 

Sir Jobn then winkod twico at himeclf in tho 
chimnoy-glazs, and vory nearly put bis floger 
to his nose; only he checked the impulse, as it 
was vnigar ; but ho really considered that ho 
had mauaged tho matter beautifally, 

Joanna kissed her uncle on each cheok, 
and thon ran off to got the coral ornaments put 
on. 
Lisa wont to the conservatory, and there; 
young as sho was, ho screamed, and stamped 
and clenched her little bands, and knocked 


does not got moro*than two hundred « year 
from thom; but you will always havo our un- 
clo's pookot to go to, Do you recollect how, 
whon quite a little child, ho lot you put your 
hands into his pockets and tako out what yon 
liked? Well, yon can doo now, and ho will 


only emilo,"” 

“7H loves you, too, Lisa." 

“Oh, yes? Thank you?” Liza made a 
mock cortesy. ‘Thank you! Of coureo ho 


docs! It’s ‘Lisa, my dear!’ ‘Joanna, my dar- 
ling!’ or ‘my treasure!” or comothing of that 
sort, But what docs it matter? ‘Tastes differ. 
I oma rayon—dark os ono? You aro dovo! 
What does it matter? Only, when you inhorit 
all our unclo's property, pray, dear dove, bo a 
littlo charitablo, out of your abundance, to the 
poor destituto raven !”” 

“You are yory unkind, Lisa."” 

“No; I don’t mean to be 60. Bat oome, 
now, you half promised mo you would indulge 
me ina whim of mino.”” 

“Oh, no—no |” 

“Oh, yea—yes! Thore!—you can sco old 
York Minster from where wo stand, quito 
plain? You know that this end of the avenue 


over half a dozen cholce plants; and then she 


caught the cat and shut her in, in order that ehe | 
should be answerable for the damage, 
No ; Sir John did not like Lisa! He tried to 


~Tirafion, Was sent Lomo to Eogland, and her) Youceil ie irom nimeelr; ne titea to vo toud oF 


her os she grew up; he had liked her when a 
child, a3 ho was sure to like all children, but he 
liked her Iess and less as sho grew older. Yet 
never did an unkind word pass bis lips to her ; 
he was very kind to hor, but how he loved the 
little Joanna ! 

Yes, she was his darling ! 

° ° e . ° 

‘And ¢o, on that May evening, with the young, 
bright, greon leaves fluttering in tha soft broezo 
abovo their heads, those two young girls saun- 
tered on. It is a momentous eve to Joanna—o 
momentous morrow was coming, Why such 
was the case, we shall learn by listening to 
what these two young creatures, jnst on the 
threshold of life, as they were, eaid to each 
other. 

It was Lisa who first broke rather a long si- 
lence: “ Well, dear,’? she eaid, ‘Aro you not 
happy now, at last?" 

‘A faint, gentle flush of color came over the 
delicate cheek of Jonnna, as che replied, ‘I 
ought to be, Lisa; and yet—yet-I fear 1 am 
not. It {s wilfal of me ; but I cannot help it. 
I tremble, rather os if I were on the brink of 
some terrible misfortono, then as if — as 
feo 

“Asif,” added Lisa, with a tighter pressure 
of the lips, which took all color out of them— 
“gg if you were golng to be married to-morrow 
to one you aro truly attached to.”” 

“Tt isco. I cannot help it.’” 

“Help what 1” 

“Being unhappy.” 

“You surprise me, my dear! Why, here 
have you and Charles Stranmore been courting 
cach other for thezo two years; aud he in that 
great solitary house of his, the Grango, with 
all those old pictures on the Jandings and stair- 
cases, and the old armor rattling in the wind, 
so wanting a wife—and you admiring him, too, 
as you do—to say you ore not happy on the 
very eyoning before your wedding-day! Well, 
I cannot understand you, my dear |'” 

“J Jmow not,” eaid Joanna gently, “ why I 
am unhappy. I know that Ohorles loves mo; 
and—and—I—" 

“You love him! Why don’t you say eo? If 
L loved o man—which is quite out of the ques- 


T would soon say £0,"" 
“Oh, Lisa! you, too, will love and be hap- 
ye 3 

“Not I. Besides, you know —"" 

Lisa paused abruptly. 

“What would you say, dear Lisa t—whut fs 
it that makes you at tines, as {f you would re- 
proach mo for something, and yet arrested the 
words on your lips? Have copfidonce in me; 
and tell me if I have eaid or done anything to 
hurt or offend you, You know, Lan, that I 
love you dearly!” 

“Of coureo! What could you do to offend 
mo? Nonsenso! Think no moro of St. You 
fare happy; or you should be, You aro your 
uncle's favorite. You aro to be married to tho 
man of your choice, Wealth and happiness 
will bo yours |’” 

“Oh, no! Charles fs poor.’ 

“Poort Ha, ha! You make me laugh, I 


yon are quite a young Jady now, you know! 


LISA SHELBY AND JOANN) 


tion, becavge I think too meanly of them all—| 


what do you call It ?—mortgagod, ro that he | 


by tho speed they made to tho city. 
sald Joona, 


we spoke—for I hate the man, too.'” 


particular in thelr aspoct, as they entered # 
old cathedral city, ond without more thon 


stor. 


as sho said : 
“You will not be long, Liza | 
to wait for you hore? Do not bo long !’” 
“My dear, you mistake!” : 
“Mistake | How ?”” 


fmmodiatoly concerned anything, 
como one elo who asks tho question. 
say so to you? How foolish of ma!” 
“Indeed, you did not, Liea.”” 


ig just half a milo from the Minster, and thot 


LEVELAND IN SIGH OF YORK M1 


we can get there in twenty minutes, stay nbont 
five in tho clojstors, and be back iu another 


twenty.” 
Paty Dloap i bere recci tite 


“Go on" 
“ Now, do not speak in that eoarnful way.” 
“J did not intend it. Before you tell me 
what you havo been thinking, let me toll you 
again that this whim of mino is a perfectly 
harmless one. There is, in York, an Italian, 
named Monti. You may call him a charlatan, 
if you will; but he has the power, either by 
wonderfully shrewd guesaing, or other means, 
of foretolling the future, Iam auxlousto have 
a peep into my destiny; but—I own ft—T am 
afraid to go alone.”” 

“Why co, Lisa? If you can for a moment 
believe in such matters—which I do not—what 
hinders you?"’ 

“ Jost this, Tom told that bo walks for an 
hour after nightfall in the aisies of the old Min- 
ster. Yon know the small wicket gate is open 
until nine o'clock now ; and if any ono will ap- 
proach him, and put a question to him, he will, 
they say, answer it, sometimes on the instant 5 
and I am assured that such answers boye infal- 
libly come true.’” 

“ Tmpossible 1!" 

“Well, perhopa; but I want to try.” 

‘Then, go, Lisa !—I will tell n0 one." 

“Ob, thank you! Had that beon all, I need 
not have told you! But I want you with mo, 
in caso of boing seen ; 20 that you can be my 
witness of the real motive that took mo to the 
old Minster to-night ;—that is the reason I wish 
you togo with ms, It is but a small fayor; 
‘and, porhops, the last I shall ask of you. Can 
you—will you refuse. mo ?”” 

“J do net like it, Lisa!” 

“Very well. Say no more 

“Yet, I will not refuse you.” 

‘“Poen you are a dear, good thing, and I 
shall always like you, I—thnt ls, you know I 


foe 


hopo—" 

“Why, Lisa, what is the matter?’ How pale 
you look !"” 

“No—no! See—or rather not see—how 


suddenly the sun sunk just now! It eeemed as 
ifgomething had beon-drawn over the eky sud- 
denly. You will be vory happy to-morrow— 
very happy! Come now! we have but to 
go down tho lane, and we shall 80n be at the 
Minster. Come quickly, Joanna, It is very 
good of you to consent to oblige me in this— 
yory good, indeed. Do you know what I want 
to ask of this strange man t'” 

"No, Lisa.” 

“'Twant to know if I havo a father ormother 
living.’” 

‘ Why did you not tell mo that before? The 
mere feeling would have made mo consent at 
once; although yet—I am not quite sure St is 
right, Lisa,”” 

‘Never mind that; como on. By the bye, 
my dear, have you seen your admirer, Major 
Edmunds, lately 7” 5 

“Qh, no, no. I think, since his last visit 
to Clovelands, ho must haw left the country, 
for ho used you know, alvays to take cate to 
throw himeclf in my way, somehow, It is 
wicked to hate any one, bit I do—that is, I 
yory nearly do—hato that nan!'” 

Liga laughed on odd sortsf a laugh, and then 
even sho started, as on thy other side of the 


know that The Grange and ite estates are— 


STEM. 


Jossof mo; bat if I could ont believe I bad 
father or mother in life——Oh, itis eo hard 


ni 
“Tn heaven t'’ gald Joanna, faintly. 


“Yea, yea! 


me, 
for me. Porhaps I ought not to expect it. 
dare say Tam wrong! Tam yery unhapp: 
Jot us go home agnin.”” 

“No,” ead Joanna, ‘1 will do It!" 

“Ja this possible? Will you indeed bo 


thing which you think to be so wrong ?”” 
it-but more weak than really wicked."” 


Lisa was eilent for 1 moment and 


no, you shall not! 
the threshold ! 
is not too late! 


Let it paesaway, Tam 
Oh, heaven! save mo yet! 
Ob, eave me ! mercy | heavei 


and all may yet be well! Merey ! meroy |"” 


were, they heard rapid footstops, which went 
in the dircotion of York, and soon died away 


“Somo ono must haye boon lstoning to ua," 
“Not likely ; {€ they did, it was not treason 
Both the young girls were wrappad up well 


in dark groy shaw)s, co that thore was nothing 


mero passing glanco from any pascongors whom 
they mot by the way, they reached tho Min- 
‘There they paused in tho deep shadow 
of the sacred building, and Jonnno trombled, 


Teball dread 


‘The Italian Monti will not tell the person 
It must bo 
Did not I 


‘Thon now you aro displeased—I can tell 
by your tone, wy dear Jonnna—and you will 
not forgive me! I know it was very thought- 


be in doubt! You!know that your parents 


Bat mine I possibly may see 
again, oven in this world ; but still there is a 
doubt, and you cannot think how it: tortures 
But I feel that you will not do this much 


good and so kind to me? Will you do this 
4A little wrong,” said Joanna, ‘‘Ido think 
then, 


with astrange, gasping Fort of cob, she took 
Joanna by the arm, caying as she did £0, ‘No, 


eave me from wyself—for there is yet time! 
I am very wretched! Oh, let mo resist this, 


Alarmed and shocked at these protestations 


“What is It?" 

‘That is the man! There! Do you not 
seo him? That ls Monti! Ho Is coming to 
take hia evening walk in the old alsles. Look 
at him, Joanna! Thero=there! Ho hardly 
seema aa if ho wore of this world.” 

A tall, dark, epectral-looking figure marched 
slowly past the cousina at tho distance of abont 
twenty paces, and disappeared within tho 


ho | Minster. It might have been the ombro shad- 
| ows of tho ovening, or the oxcited imagination 
of Joanna, but this man appeared to her rather 

to glide over tho surface of the earth than to 
walk, Sho shuddored as sho looked after hin, 
and a vague focling that in some way she was 
mixed up with bia destiny or ho with hers, 
occurred to her, and struck a cbill to her heart. 

“You eaid yon would do this for me," eaid 
Lisa, slowly. 

“Ah, my doar Liga, I thought you had aban- 
doned your project, and that you would como 
home at once,”” 

Liew shook os if with asu°\':a conyulston; 
and then she sald, “No, no; I think it must 
be done, if you will. Yes, I think ft fa les- 
tiny—snrely all is destiny—fate—call it which 
yon will. - Who can avoid it?’ Yes, Joanna, I 
ish you to gol Will you atlll so far indulge 
me!’' 

“Twill! I hove once eaid yes, and I will not 
retract it. Ido not like the task—I tromble at 
it, bnt I will doit. Tell me exactly what you 
Wish mo to sak of him.” 

“(Tf I hove a fathor, or a mother, or either, 
living.” 

“Bat how will ho know to whom the qnes- 
tion roferst"” - 

“You must name mo.” 

“And can you possibly think that thnt will 
suftico 1" 

“Not quite, You must show him a come- 
thing which has been worn by the perzon of 
whom the question isasked. Take one of my 
gloves—that will do, [have boen told, Tt is 
yery odd nnd strange, Is it not f"” 

4 Very!" 

‘Then go, dear Joanna, at once, and Jet mo 
at least fecl that this chance of intelligence, 
has been tried. Go at once, andIj shall be 60 
much beholden to you !"” 

“Twill! Yon will rémain here for mo?” 
“Yea, yes !”” 

Joanna was timid and gentle, but she was 
prompt in action when she had once promised 
todo a thing; and although her judgement and 
her feelings alike revolted at this affair, which 
seomed to hye taken eo firm a hold of the fm- 
agioation of her cousin, yet ahe was resolved to 
carry it through, as for as she was concerned ; 
and she, with a light but quick step, entered 
tho old Ministor. 

‘The eacred edifice waa enveloped in o mys- 
terious gloom, wbich made it look of much 
greater extent than it really wos. But one 
small lamp, hang against the colamn in the 
aisle shed o fitful glimmering ray over the 
sculptured fane, and tipped with a feint redi- 
ance the old tombs, and clustered columns, 
and richly carved arches and screons of the 
mascive building. Jonnnn paused to Meten. 
Al song. ptil)fora moment, and than shaeheard 
a clow and mevsnred footfall in the old aisle. | 
With o conviction that this must bo the 
man she eanght, the young girl hurried on, and 
as she thought the footetepa approached her 
she stepped aside, and stood by a cluster of 
columns waiting the passing of the Italian 
fortune-teller—if, indeed, report belied him 
notin attributing to him that power, or that 
affected power. 

The footsteps came slowly pacing onwards ; 
and as Joanna looked earnestly in the direc- 
tion whence they came, a shudder crossed her 
form; for although ehe heard them plainly, 
she saw no one; and now they seemed to pass 
the very spot_on which sho stood ; and she 
thought that if she had but stretched out her 
hand che must haye touched the person who 
made them ; yet all was dim vacancy. The 
fosteps died slowly away. 

‘A cold shiver came across Joaona ; 9 fear—a 
superstitious far, such as she had nover before 
exporionced, nestled at her heart, and she drew 
her breath short and thickly. 


“J cannot stay hero !'’ eho sald falteringly ; 


a 
to 


I 


50 


on 
It 
mn! 


and cjaculations, for which thero did not ap- 
pear to Joanna the least reason, ehe clasped 
Lisa by the arm, and implored her to explain 
what it was that so deeply affected hor. For 
some few moments tears and soba choked the 
utterance of Lisa, ond whon eho did spenk, it 


“J cannot stay here! 
too—too terrible ! 
T cannot !'’ 
‘And what wish you of Monti, child?’ 
said a low, soft voice clo 


I will return! This is 
I will not seek this Monti! 


to hor side. 


was In neaily inarticulate tones. 

“Take mo away! drag me away! 
good angel! 
lost !”’ 


‘Take mo away at once, or all 


You surprise and afilict me ! 
meap ['” 


What is it? What have I eald ?”’ 


ag meaning anything, Lisa, but somo terri! 
and sudden fear came ovor you even now.” 
“What was it?!’ 


dra} falling over mo. 


ster!" 
«How eot!? 
@'It is caid that whon its shadow falls up 


at tines a temporary maduess."” 

(Oh, Lisa, bow ean you listen to such i 
tales?” 

‘Tt may be they are {dlo; I think they 


will be to-morrow.” 
“Como, Lisa—come home. 


who hns go strango a reputation. It is 


from us.”’ 


hedge which skirted the Ime in which they 


“Hush, bush | Look !”” 


Bo my 


‘Whatis loat? What can you mean, Lisa? 
What con you 


Lisa shook with emotion as she hung upon 
the arm of her much moro delicate companion, 
and then gradually the stormof passion passed 
away, and in a whisper she sald to Joann, 


““You have sald nothing, thatI can think of 


“AW I That, my deat Lisa, Ido not know.” 
“Yea, I know now—that is I hardly know! 
It was, think, the gloom of the old catho- 
Do you know there is a 
superstition about the shadow of the old Min- 


those who have kind and gentle natures, and 
good purposes, that a holy and a p+: sant calm 
Likewise falls on tholr hearts; Lut that when 
It falls on tho wicked and desfguing, it produces 


—thoy must be? Ah, Joanna, how happy you 


Give up this 
attempt to meet thnt man In the cathodral, 


right, and it cannot come to good, to attempt 
to pry into tho secrots of that futuro which no 
doubt, in tho goodness of heaven, Is hiddgn 


Joanna nearly swooned ; but she reaiated the 
impulse, and turning hastily, sho saw close to 
{| her a tall, dim-looking figure standing in the 
shadow of the group of pillars. 

"Do you seek me?'’ he sald again, in the 
eame eoft gentle voice. 

“Yes,” faltered Joanna: ‘‘ this glove—Lisa 
Selby {s the name. Yon are the Italian Monti !’” 

“Tom.” 

She ecoks to know—if—!f—she—has—'" 

‘Bo calm, chfld—be cal ! you are agitated. 
Pause a moment. You are safe just now.’ 

Joanna was glad to draw breath several times 
before speaking again, ‘Then comewhat cheered 
by the quiet, gentle yoico of tho stranger, eho 
said, “has she a mother, or father, or either, 
living? That is her glove. The namo Is Lisa 
Selby.”” 

“And sho has got you, Joanna, to sak this 
of met” 

“You know mef'’ 

“Your namo, yes. 
woof—good and evil. 
alas!" 

“Ab, sho has no parents! and she will be 
unhappy t”” 

“You have nono, Itis of youl think. Be 
courageous, young and gentle spirit! Be 
strong, for the battle of the world will coon 
Degin for you,” 

“But the quoation—tho glove?’ 

With an expression of disdain, the Italian 
flong the glove on to the pavement of the aislo 
and thon ho sald in a whisper, “Fly! fy! 
home at cnce. Home to Cleveland Hall! 
There aro bad spirits breathing the air of the 
old fane, Home at once, and take with you 
ono caution—trust not or you will be betrayed. 
‘Timo is but short—there is acloud coming. It 
hos lightnings, but thoy will not destroy you If 
you have courage, Homa! home at once | 
‘Alas, alas, more woo! moro woo |'" 


ble 


It is well. A-mixed 


Alas! poor child! alas! 
pon 


idlo 


aro 


not 


rallied Ly somo of hia frie 
wate of bis intended, he 


Even as he uttered these last words, he scemed 
to fade away into the deep ehadow of tho col- 
art and parcel of tho 


ono fool perfectly nssured’of what branch | sharply, that (he clerk jumped a good yard terested of all present, Ho looked at Charles 
of cr wpjeaty's service ho belonged to, to eu- | from him. Stranmore inquiriogly as ho eatd,— 

umns, and to become Jared {hat there vias uo one }ike} title bin to the prefix of Major. He didnot] Joanne trembled : and another great flutter! ‘Am Ito understand you, elr, that you cay 
Bloom of the cathedral. Hd nad that ff bo hod fonud him-| minglo fa the best soofety of the county, where | of fans and bouquets toolk place. ‘go! tp the necessary quostion T Lave put to 

Joanna was £0 alarmed that foramoment sho] self deccived fu hei in avy way or ehupo, Lo| probably Iuly-olatins to avy soclal distinction |  Shomeful!’” rald eevoral gentlemen yout! 

folt she would faint, althongh sho had] would uo more trust human nature, and prob-| would hy bat ‘Tho wr ndded eevoral la 
» done co, It waa only by a} ably go oud of lils mlud “sy 

that she recovered euficlontly tol And did J 


hor in tho y 


tand me."* 
“Thou may Lusk, cir, why you ure hero on 
this occasion, and in the place you occupy ?”’ 


» boon oarcfully looked int “ You are so to un 
ho pushed himsoif forward among what mi; 


ni a with oll bur heart f] bu called the petty gentry of York and {ts envi- | 


noyer in Lier 


forward to try and pick up Lisa's] Yue, She thos gentle, roue. ‘Ob, uncle, he will ¢ Ch “Yes I” raved ‘St John Cleveland, ‘ why ? 

Sho was in tho aot of doing so, when who, i€ they love tall, love wall, ‘As wearded SirJohu Cleveland, he woso|como! Something bas detained him—that ts] Answor mo that, yon young scoundrel! An- 

fn arm was flung around hor waist and a voice | a happy future; the world| urhano, hogpltable, and ready of access, to avy ull! Ho will como!" invox sai6| tnt) t you pouatbly_eatil Ma what lvra 
, ** How can I thank yon for this charming | lou, tho gate of] one who would tako tho trouble to approach| Sir John Oleveland, was nbout to perpetrate | come hero, pretending no end of affection to 


condescension, my dear Miss Cloyeland? Real-| 
ly, your presence hore fx beyond all my bop 
Toauna looked up in such surpriso and terror, 
that for the moment eho could-not extricate 
herself from the arm around her; and before 
she could recover, eho lieard a lond sobbing| 


er mado in hi 


opou, eaying, | 
nd toenjoy 1" | 
» tho congratulation 


m,-and whe had at all tho outward ecoming | tho angriest speech he had my dear girl, and then thus publicly insult her 
ventloman, that Mojor Edmonds found no| life, when’ bustle at the entrauce of the ca-|andmo! What? I toll you, sir, that 
id | difficulty in introduclng himself to Cleveland | thedral attracted all eyes ia that direction, a ccoundrel! a villain ! and 
bying guests, ns they | il. and with a quick step there came up the aisle D 
ad Ler bridesmaids; and) It bapponed, too, that ho played whist well, |a young and handeomo man, clogantly attired 
Uo blush for a} game In which Slr Joho, es-| ns fora bridal, and swith « small bouquet in bis 


to love 


tbr 


nmore mado a gesture to stay 
idignation of the old knight; 


aud os that ye 


voice afar off, ory out, ' God, ob, God 1" | ae He would kias Jo- | pecially delighted, the Major wns in a fair way | hand. 1 ghastly in it that 
hero wasn rush of feet and (he banging taclla out of bor) of becominga favorite, when in an evil hour for| ‘Lhat late arrival was the bridegroom, Charles it y for to look upon, ho gal 
ojadoor, and then Joanna wrenched herself Liss the brldos-| iim, he took it into bis head that Joanna] Stranmoro. | in Cleveland, such eatisfaction as 


from the grasp of the man who held ber; and mid not let him, oxeep! would baa yory eligible wife for him, on the} How very palo he. was !—how hollow aud) my life, if you desire it, can give you, I will 
tho light Mlokered on his face ehe exclaimed dexsmple, and gavo | strength of tho evident attachment of hor | sad-looking his how blanched bis lips !} freely give you, for L hold it not at the value 
fajor Edmund end (hoa heetiook hands} nolo to har, wasucing the wholo of tho} With whata strange, distracted sort of air he] of ag batogain, in answer to that ques- 
The same, my dear Mies Cloyeland, me with o dy, and greater part of hla eatate buing hers in the ful-| walked np the alslo; and how, as ho clutched] tion in regaed to your niece, No! no! 1 eay 
poor hamblo slave ev: Hero, ut your fec 3 to be ady. "| ness of time. - the flow his hands, they fell leaf by leaf] again, and ogain ; a th ousand aiete 
you sco tho most sincere of your adorars—on¢ Eh? What, ble jut Major Edmunds yas ono of those men| in his path! “Bat, Mr. Stranme 
Who ise slaye to your charms, and oue who—"' | me who havo,ser ailvct to have, a low estimate! A shorbcry of alarm came from Joanna, and} ‘Hvar mo out, eir! I 
“Help | help |” eafd Joanna, ns cho toro her) waitin nd oplajon of women; and he strove to win| the whole wedding party recoiled a moment as| owed it to f, Lowedit to yon, to out- 
aud from the audacious grasp of the major, | Half-past the assent of Joanna to the arrangement in a] bo approached. raged virtue, to innocence true and fair in its 
and rushed from the cathedral, to como off at twely Eh? mannor that at once revolted ad the finer eon-| It was Sir John Cloveland who spoke first own beauty, without the disguiso tbat only 
ng, everybody! Well, now, if I hac sibilities, © “You are Inte, Mr. Stranmore !'" it look eq—to all the that might bo 
Oharles Stranmore, I would have con 3y attempted Mbtlo caresses and familiuritics,} ‘No, no!'’ ssid Joanna. u- loveliness that, to my partial 
OHAPIER IL fotched my bride, in deflanco) of tho fashion; 1 Jounna resented, and pnt a stop to at| ‘ ButIeay yes, my dear girl! Eh—what, J mére than mortal. It was an aw- 


poor fel 


but I evppone ho is kickiog bf 


venturer tried’ to inter-| sir? Is this the way to act? To keep tho 


1 solomn duty." 


‘ A WEDDING-DAY WitHovT A MANBIAGE:, hoels in the cathedral.” in his favor ono of the pureat-minded of| bride waitlog 1'" f ‘A duty, 
A greut bustle no creatures; and he brought his offences} ‘It fs, perhaps, we who who are early,'? y, Sir John. I might have 
“Hintoa! Come, como ail of you! Boatlo, | promovaded throu culmindtion by, ono evening, suddenly | eatd Joanna, eofdy. | broken with you, with her. A thou: 
vil yont By Gcorge!—and egad? I—I—eh?] down the grand Jayfog Jenna, fam emall ante-room, lead-| Charles Stranmoro looked from one -to the| cuses might have been made to dash asi 
| at? Dear me, n beautiful da ure. | carriages g to the @o pretty apartments which the| other, Jike a man ina dream, | ccomfng cup of happinces which on unlon with 
| you John wud you Thoma sembled in the ve {fection of ligr undl permitted her to call her| ‘Am Tlatet’” ho said her appeared to promizo. Bit no, no 
you, Samu all in rondinoss. honor’ of th an counded hollow and strai raian Guava! décel yell yaemoraterta 
know that my dati flower aho Falling at flor fgot, be thon and there pro. epped forward and laid “ Decoived t cried Sir Jobn Ch 
atried to-day? Bleea me tested that ele was ao Angel of beauty, ond] upon Lisarme, as eho looked in his fice, se 1 Ay, ele, decoived !"7 
eh? what? Is that you, A bo Impossible for him to enduro ae You ore mad, boy! -Quile 
| Ehf all the wedding br , work-a-day world unblessed by tea? you aroill ? fresh iil “Why, isiit of ny 
AU tho tarta and the cak That he coustdered her the belle Ul? Thave been ill, but om] you seals, who has not decett « 
and the boquots? Bless my heart, 1 : ai Rewer WcNveve Soa Has fea ea 
| j J a of the county, and that Le had never in all his vilo we Nover better in all my} Whole composition to take in a Eb? 
} never wa uch a flatter in all my a | Ufo befor n co smitton by an 1 life! Quito weil now! What asweat May morn-| «hat? Why, your head is turned 
{| Dear mo, T don't know how I ehall rovgh | nlthough countless fulr damze)s, including ono| ing! iti Safehi to heaven tt But if you will 
tho day. What at, Jacob? What? | viscountesies, and rsven honora-| ‘The sun was glavelng into ¢! kill m john Cleyeland, you will rid me 
yon don't say 60 n'é mean ono of my ble their cap , and would glad-| a8 he spoke aad cz of a life that will bo, in the timo to como, such 
own ¢ the--the—what chall 7 ried him. drouod him, All pre ent did the came, from] p burden to me that I will here a you of 
Teall urmuce 9 turn Jame o E , tho only reply that Joanna mado} n cort of infatuation. d bless you for th 
Ehtiwhag?/) Well, whispor the bell-vops, but sho found it] ‘ Bnt, Charles, your eyes ar a ated misery whi in eve 
ue Salt a ould not rivg, which » convinced her] there ia a feverin your bh |tone with which theso words were uttered 
, Bic ie aaa oy ; tho major had sore confederate in his favor in| eo yesterday. I feel & | struck to the hearts of all preeent, and moro 
aot Naan me wh Aen Ea tho houne as r than all to that of poor Joanna, who, with a 
trip ¢ - : ae J “ cho swid, Doll is 'y of agony, sunk partially to the ground, as 
a (own Phaitctthys have voice left; and if you do n phe said,— 
EON, this moment, Iwill call to my uncl Charles ! Charles ! what have I dono to 


Eh? 


soryants for help," wo oll here for but for a joyou © this from you? What ia it possible 
| nh Oh, my charmor! Low cruel! Whut a| wedding? Happy ja the brido that tho sun T have done to you 
| Murder | I ater ¢ melt! ieee Tapes ; 
anes heart of atone ina form of meliing aweotuess! on eatare 
| 4 ‘The major was goln on this At this moment somo summor cloud evept] surely laboring ui in. Let mo 


aud the Mini 
oor 


Charles Stranmore, 


fect nnd attempting to| over the face of the Isndscap 
that ho could Ue} became enveloped in deep g 
ative slill, when sho raised o| «Abt thntisitl” s 


and answer mo in a dif- 


Sir John Cleveland continued at inug the 


itoos the humen | 
t all the sem- 


rato on the morn (ter tho oven! 


related, and would have gone o aid Charles Stranmore, No! 


brought ho tovl: the hand of Joanna. ‘ ap, | uyt if every hai ead I ha) loved 
tine SaioMGaP RA caieoat renOUehE Lisa In | as ho took t b nd of Joanna. Why, than, sic esp hab ir of that head 1 haw, loved = | 
= Po ese tous “ciest Bs “ane ew mal hor wp | my fair bride, tn gloom or in sunsh thero] Woll wero Lung with a diamond that would 
= Hoi vav=—eat, ad HOt the or to th isan act todo today which none bers will| buy a kingdom! not if each word she spoke 


up their freight 
th 

on the lodge, anda 

d thelr wives and children, eet 

atulation o 


nt the wedding efstracted hi 


expected gues! sink 
attention 

~ Tho good-natured, though eccentric, pro- 
prietor of Cleveland Hall was a general favorito 


in the country, and eepeoially co of the young, 


gly c 


wero te be ch 

ar] !—not if she were to o} 
ty of the whole earth !"" 
“Bless my coul!’' said Sir John Cleveland. 


end, toa 
et mo the cover- 


‘sald Sir John Cle 
y, sir, that I do 
ur style nod language to-d 


“Mr. Stranmo 
aliv exclaimed. “* My dear] * givo ino le 
hint Ah! what do I keot] prehend y 


ve to 


as 


shout of con; ir 


i f ie : uct eis Oh, Sir John, peace! poaco! wo shall all} Joann uttered aebriek, and fell prostrate 
for many 3 mile round shools Hall; 20 tl sel AW (OE understand each other without a doubt.''} A rush was made by the bridesmaids to raise 
invitations) ha, bad/sent\sbout p a ‘ly, cir, this moment! How dare you in-| But stx stops took the young couple to the | her. Li en, wonderfally recover- 


niece Jounna's wedding with Charles Stranmoro, 
the youthful proprietor of Stranmors G: 
The Grange, as it was more commonly called, 
were fully responded to 


trude into these apartments? Tly, sir! If) altar, and tho somowhat impatient clergyman | €d, and . 
you are not gone at once, began the ceremon: hich had tho effect of] ‘Ob, shame, shame! Thi: too wicked I 
cousin to tell Sir John of your pr oping ull romonstrances or conversation, | Henceforward, dear uncle, let all who love you 

“Tgo," said the major, ‘but I leave sy The silence, with the one exception of tho cler-| be over eecure in your love alone, for thero is 


or 


rivetted 


Ay o'clock some forty people thro USCS heart behind me."* = ne fq | no faith in an nature. 
A Aa ae a Mh route taken by tho cavalcade to tho ca-| Hesrt bebindme.”” as very thrilling; and amid} 80 faith in homan nature, : 
- theldra ring oeom oo uaa al node thodral ¥ t of tho way, (“Aud your has, ofr, 1€ you plowso,"* eatd Jo t.of the old Minster, that one] Fora moment, one fleeting moment, his old 
arriving. the | thoes had walked on the| 90a, with unwonted firmne range unearthly sound. feelings of love and admiration came over 
ion—the had walked ox 


‘The bustls and bum of con 
peals of Jaughter nad tho clatter of glasses—tho 
trampling of horecs and the grinding of carriage- 
wheels on the drive in frout of the Hall—n 
upadin, which it was thought had reached its 
height, until on amatuer band from York 
arrived, and excruciated everybody by playir 
frightful polkas before the 

But Sir J 


she indicated whero it lay with hi 
had better take it, as th 
to tho Hall.” 


foot. You} ‘pho ceremony proceeded until the question | Obarles Stranmoro for Joanua, and he made a 
ill bo your last vistt] yas put to Charles Stranmore— Wilt thou | Step forward whon ho caw hor thus fall, but be 
take this woman to be thy wedded wife, to live ked himeclf. 
ther after God's ordinanca in the holy es- ol” ho eaid, “ it is-all ovor 1!" 
tate of matrimony ? Wilt thon love her, com-| With Li hands clasped, and looking more 
Brio sare seek HGubeatel ivep tert Ta etotree like a walking corpse than a living man, he 
nm bealth really Pall atlionss Eos slowly turned from the altar, and paced towards 
yoboth shall live?” |the entrance of the cathedral. Every ono 
. him. One rai: 


y quickly it was 
ed horeca that con- 


know that y 
“Ob, cruel! ecu 
“Go ot onca,"’ sal 


ansion. 


jobn was in too gracious a humor to made way fc 


—your o: no clroums| boon a very observa! deathiiky and nt da slight hiss ; 

7 find fault with anything or mybody, and tho| ~3ou oa! ao ore pmelancee anes eocr leonstenaMabettene Maen obeerved jase (ear a ani ane i pas but he did not seem to hear it, or, if he heard 
band was feasted until the trombone fell at fall RPS an teeta S a Ttook you| cst glance of iatell anethe Ee that | i” Bo beeded it not. The whole party gazed 

length by tho cide of a barrel of old alo, andthe) fon eee yee | anajoriant Henlorine cousin | but that hc did echoed Ike a tran chont the old ca-| Ltef him awe-stricken, for thero was something 


through his own instrument with 
of parchment. 


big drum fe 
with a great crash 


xpreesibly affecting and golemn about hia 
mauner; and as he neared tho entranco, when 
he was 


"No oath!’ sald Josuna; “I took no] 2ot.cce, and tho major wo! 
firm, deapito the blandieum 


oath !"’ rn wu 
“But you will ?! f Lisa; ond sho tol 


thus} thedrul, ho sald, 
on 


Early spring flowers decked every room in from the wedding group, he turned 


the Hall—a garland almost choked np tho door-| no, Lisa! I huyo glyon you jay word, | Aetion the next uorning, the result of vhich Se and wrung his hands, aud they all heard a 
way. It was eleven o'clock, when, in than AACN ia enercrlnain i "| was, that hesenta polits note to the mojor, CHAPTER IIL gasping ob come from him, which inight well 
of a great clapping of bands—for ehe wos gen- qajaniyil annie werd stating that bo declinod the honor of his ac- | have been his last, for it seemed as if it should 
erally beloved—Joanva entered the draviv you doubt fer!” qneintance. ¢ | BROReNTToTe | have proclaimed a broken heart. 

room, éurroundeil by six young ladies, w I will not venture to doubt tt, Alnst| Such, then, wis tho stato of affairs at the eae | Another moment, and he was gene 

occupied tho onerous position of bridesmnids on “| Tiall in regard to the ps: cady introduced | LX" a statuo of despair—or like come nvgel| ple fucling of r appeared to come 


the occasion. 1 


tH youare co yory|to the reader, What further is mysterious in 
x “| thelr conduot willtapldly develop itself ns our 
taloprooveds, 

spy for you, | The porch of tle Minster was passod, ‘The 
for Jounna herself, fu her pure white ( some écoret gor-| Aisles wera thronged, and /past the old screox 
just one camelia, in ber hair, she lo avery | ray meat bs heavily on yon; and it{s tho only| there streamed the joyous wedding throng 


een of gentle Veanty. The shifting color of| clon: pio Fale GE AN Laaptaeeatdille while gC elle podted Corllt in'onprous weléorae ee’ i S ! 
qui r Be a a a bad fn tho puro sky of my bapp thi Re aerige P : sho loved so traly and so tenderly, echoed| ‘8 nothing of the eort. Ob, dear mal Eb? 


through the old cathedral of York—" No!" | What? Come home agnin; your old uncle 
0 eat eventful da “Oh, do not epeok ec = 3 ” 
fn that meat eventful day | Oh, do not speak Tt wus hardly a ory with which the ‘No!?| loves you wall. You are his darling, you know, 


ted in tho full flush of its young life and] over every ono nt b 
nty by tho dread fiat of a power which shall 
You ehall exiat no m1 our very ex- 
‘ht fields of 
r pipi 


departure, and a hum of 
Poor Jonuna slowly open- 


but ehe looked fe 


were bloon 


Liza was one of these iC asa 
fully pale, The other 


from the currounding conntry houzes 


ed her eyes, 

“ Whatis ital?" she eafd, faintly ; “and 
7 etaaa Recor a where am Tnow? Is this deqth ?" 

uur tho lips of hit whi “No, my dear child !"" aid Six John. “Tt 


and 


ius shal 
Dnt as a recolle 
when that nezatl 


But now a ugimnor that givw eoou into whi 
It was a love match, this that was about to bo| You will killmo if you epeak kindly to me} pors of surprist an’ iortifieat nttcred, It was hardly a shout, It was|@0dall thatsort of thing. Order the carriages, 
elebrated between Joauna Clovelazd und Charles | now !! bridal guests, aros { bat ft sonndod’ as 1 some one had Somebody! Bless me, that It should como to 
Stranmore. They bad scen each other often| | Y xplicablo, dear Lien; I cannot] The bridogryom was not to by xeon! Doen compelled, by sn Irresistible decree, to| this! Dear, dear! I really feel quite--Eh? 
since his return from Cambridge, aud love, from | understand you."" There was afluttor of evstety, end old Sir) pronounce hia own cverlasting condemnation, | What? What did you soy, sir t”? 

tho first, had warmed tho hearts of cach of| Aloud ‘Hurrali thls moment, from ) John stepped forivard aad placed the arm of] fozin tho tone thore wasn world of agony. || ‘I sald,!” remarked tho clergyman ‘that 
them. Charles Strammore was poor, for hfa| crowd at the Muster porch, and tuo sudden} Joanna bencnth h for ouce in 1 dldl not ecream—aho did not falut, as| the cooner tho eacred building was cleared, the 
social position ; but Sir John Oleyeland, who| stopping of the carriage, put an abrapt end “pte looked rather s out him, as tho many would havo di Dut she clung by the | better." ae 
had the happiness of bis darling Joanna near to} the wh{sporing conference of tho cousins jo Would Lavesaid, ‘Sho is on my arm ratio of the co nion-table, end co palo that} “To bo euro! Whe sacred bullding! Of 


4 ujnong the 


not defiant 


uu ara ine 


sly al 


: : Lis heart, would not allow any obstacles of mere| How cheerful and joyous the old Minster | is noxt my heart, and who oball dard to east a| her check rivalled the whiteness of the velll| courco; come along, my darling !--comey”” 
fortune to interfere in the matter, and gladly | looked now, in comparison fo its aspeot the pre- | alight upon her!” that bun gifoldavaviont hor whe lookedl CUGucadar teenie 
gave his conavnt to the marriagy. ceeding evening, whon Joanna bad pald it that) A deathlike silence qnaued, only broken by] jn tho face of Chavles Stranmoro. GS oirarie, i 


1 IT am cle. 
Of tho character, heart and mind of Joauna, | hurried and mystorions vislt, As eho looked at} the bells, which (hen suddenly ceased, as the} ph» officiating clergyman, {n his confosion| Of couree, 1am. Come where, ae ip 


wo already know omothing. Of Charles Stran-| tho time-worn allo, sho could hardly porsundo} officiating clorgyioau nppeared to perforin the | gud aepries, dropped ils book aa Bee 2 
more, sufiice it for tho present to say that he tit waa the samo place, now that it} mnrriago Nerony. | Pip clarks vetseatea val dozen pecee mand! Sif tte ree don’t want to bo plagued with 
was twonty-two years of age; and that he was hind such warm gleams of eunshino upon it, a8) Lieu totterad, ratha than walked, to the] John Gloveland wns 50 astounded that he stood anna shuddered 

of a quiet, contemplative character, with a) that which, in tho gloom of the oue lamp had) stops of the railing in font of tho communton-| in an attitude ns If prepared to trike Charles] “Ts hedead, tmcla?” sho sald. 

trong love for the beautiful, and a heart capa-/co appalled her, And yct lio cast her oyes) tablo, and nearly sunk pn to thom inn swoon.| Stranmoro, and yot unable to do eo. The| “Dead, my child! Who dead?" 

blo of tho profoundost feclings ; a Mttle too Jy around her, as though sho expected |‘tho bridesmalds utto}d thelr faus nad bén-| bridormatds, with a flutter of drapory that was] + Charfea,” 3 : 

oritleal and sensitive perhaps, and holding up in © tho dim chadowy form of Montl, tho) quots, end looked as mdigoant ns thoir flr} quito aarming, mnde'n kind of rush to the] Not that I know ef Confound him, say 
Lis own mind rather too high  stondard of} Italian, gliding towards tho allas, or, posstbly, | checks and bright oyes would let thom, The| support of Joshna; aud Lisa fainted, or a]! Eh? whnt? dead, indeed ? » ay 


Oh, dear no, 


excellence; but yet, take him for ull in all, a| tho hateful visage of Mojor Udmunds. clerk eldled up to Sir J/hu Cleveland, aud raid, | fected to faint—we ore not quite sure which, | not lhe—not he," 

a generous, open-hearted young man, andemi-) At (ho yery thought of that man, Joanna] {n that meok, subdued {one thatall church of-| nt present—on tho stepa that led to tho railod-} “He only enid ‘no,'” whispered Lisa 

nently calculated to make Joanna happy shuddered and changed color. fictala speak iu,— | in space where stood tho clergyman. Joanna wttered another shrick, and sunk in- 
He loved her deyotedly—fondly—enthusius-| his Mojor Edmunds came to Now York| ‘Pho bridegroom, $1 Jobu, is not, Ubelievo,| Tt yas the latter-named pereonnge who firet|senstbloon her wnclo’s nrm. ‘That one word 

tically. He believed her to bo possessed of| within tho twelyo months of tho oponing ot] hore yott!” rocoyered from tho confusion of the moment ;|‘ no" had brought back to her bewildered fa 

overy earthly bounty, and every earthly viriue ; four story, from uo ono know whoro ; nor did| No, sirt'” waid Bir Jobm Cleveland, 8>{ porbaps because his feollugs wore the least In-| oy juat what had really happened, and it was 


AS year, 
Bo Peete j 


too much, that rush of memory, for her feol- 
ings. 

Assisted by soveral of tho wedding guests, 
poor Joanna was conyoyed to the carriage that 
had brought hor from Cleveland Hall in such 
joy and in such stgte. ‘Tho expectant crowd at 
the doors of the cathedral, who lind heard that 
something had happened to disturb the mar- 
ringo ceremony, knew not whether to cheer or 
to keop silent, when the wedding guests, with 
surprise and consternation in their looks, has- 
tened into the carriage ; but tho sight of the 
palo andinanimate form of Joanna stirred a 
fecling of pity in tho most insenslble of } carts 

Ata rapid paco the carriages drove back to 
the Hall; and Sir John Cleveland, after re- 
signing Joanna to the care of Lisa, who sesmed 
to be full of indignation at Charles Stranmore, 
and sympathy with her cousin, gave ordors to 
put an end to all festivities of the occasion, 
and retired, ina great stato of mental covfu- 
ston, to his own study, 

Joanna lay for # long time in a death-like 
swoon, and \yhen she recovered, she found no 
one by her bedside but Lisa, who was iu an at- 
titude of grief. The fair younggirl looked ut 
her for a few moments with her sweet, gentle- 
looking glance, and then pronounced her name 
faintly. 

Wilh a cry of gladness, Lisa Mung her arms 
about hor, and kiseed her check. 

Joanne did not return the kiss; on the con- 
tiary—sho know not why; but a shivering 
sation came over her as she received it from 
Lisa. 

Was there some faint consclonences about 
the soul ofthe young gitl of the Judas-like 
charnoter of that kiss ? 

“Dh, wy dear Joanna, say that you are bet- 
ter now! Say that you feel strongor!"” 

Iam better and stranger." 

*And—and you know--that is, you recol- 
lect t”” 

al” Q 

Lisa ‘was silent. for a few moments, while 
Joanna passed -ler bunds over her face, and 
hor bosom heaved with emotion. 

“Oh, my dear Joanna, do not give way to 
grief. Tam sure yousuifer. Of courseyou do. 
SirJoku has sent for Doctor Meadows to eee 
you, and ho will be here soon.” 

“No,” said Joauna. '*No—it is over now. 
Thero is no occasion, and if there were, he can- 
not minister to the pangs of tho stricken heart. 
It is over now, Ihave suffered. It wasa cru- 
el pang—a deep angulsh—but it is past. God 
help me and give me strength ! I will strive to 
bear it," 

“Ob, you dear angel !’* 

“Hash ! do uot say that |” 

“Bat are yoo uot angry? do you not feel 
indignant? Tobe treated in this way! to be 
thus publicly scorned and repudiated on gue's 
wedding day !"” 

“No. Iam not angry—I am not indignant! 
Tam yery sorry, that is all. Sorry for him. 
He will suffer, perhaps more than I shall, For 
Tam injured—he, the injuror! I ain innocent 
of all wrong in thought or deed, except euch 

sina pure and just Heayen must see in us 
all. Iknow not why he hos so ecorned “me. 

He said he loved me, he has sworn so many 

and many a time, and believed it. My heart, 

perbaps, is breaking! Oh, Heaven, grant _me 
strength—strength |"" = 

A wild, hyeterical possion of weeping now 
came over Joanna, and even Lisa was alarmed 
at it, and shook with diemay; but suddenly, 
with a evb or two, it was over like a storm in 

+ summer; and although from that hour Joaunu 
never looked exactly us she had looked before, 
for there was a trace of suffering about her 
mouth, she was more calm. 


“Ab, you really pity mo!” she sald, as she 
saw how Lisa was trembling. 

“Tdo—I do!” 

“Phen cease to do £0, for I ehall not need it 
now. The beart is weak, butI will hope that 
time willcalmine. Who is that?”’ : 

‘A tap bad comsto the door of the room, and 
the young girl who attended upon the cousins 
in common, appeared at St, with the corner of 
her apron to her eyes. 

“Oh, if you please, miss, here's Dr, Mead- 


Will you say that Iam quite revoyered?” 
sald Joanne, “and therefore will not trouble 
-bim."" 

“Yeo, miss."” 

The message was delivered; no doubt, for the 
doctor did not make his appearance ; and Jo- 
anna, then turning to Lisa, said yery gently : 

Will you leaye mo alone, Lisa?” 

“'Yeg, if you wish, But—but I would rather 
stay with you. You will be dull alone, 
surely 1" 

“No—not at all! I wish go much to be 
alono.”’ 

Liza rose, and and after another hypocritical 
embrace, sho left tho little room; but ee paus- 
ed outeide the door, and clasped her hands to- 
gether, as sho murmured to herself, ‘It is 
done | {tisdeno! ‘The first step is done! Can 
sho suspect mot It is very strange! She 
would uot kles me, and eho shuddered and 
shrunk back when I kissed her. Surely, she 
can vaspect nothing? It is impossible! No— 
no, all is eafe, quite safe. She cannot, by any 
mortal means, suspect me. Now I hol tho 
strings that ehall move all these human pupets 
firmer inmy grasp, Leaid that this marriage 
should not be, and it is not, Surely I baye 
power, great power! Of course 1 have. Alt 
have power who like to uso it, who bave the 
conrage to take the propor way to uso it, hush! 
Who is coming? Ab! it is Sir John—-Isee him 
crosaing the hall, How slowly ond heavily he 
walks—he looks ton years older. ‘This will be 
a3 great o blow to bim as to her. His darling 
thonght was to seo his favorite married to 
Charles Stranmore. Indeed! And I would 
not Jot it be, and eo itisnot! Surely, 1 shall 
succeed inall now, for this looked difficulty, 
and it isdoue. I must bo the lady of Cleyo- 
Jond Hall! 1 must without odoubt. Hush! 
he comes !"” 

Sir John Oleyoland slowly ascended tho statr- 
cago towards Joanna’a room, and if one might 

fairly judge by tho drooping look of tho old 
man, and his uncertain step, the notion of Lisa, 
that the occurrence at the Cathedral had struck 


him sorely, did not seem at allan extrayagant 

one. 

Upon seeing Lian, who immediately asenmed 
‘a peustve attitude, and slightly patted her eyes 
with her handkerclilef to take away nn Imag- 
Snary tear, the old knight paused. 

“You horo, my denr?’” he enid. 

“Yea, dear uncle." 

“ And not with Joanna ?”” 

“Tyas until this momont, but she implored 
mo £0 oaneatly to let hgr be alone, that 1 wus 
compelled to leave her." , : 

“Poor girl! Bogr child ! Poor, dear child!" 

“Oh, itis was too, too, cruel, uncle! It was 
indeed |” 

“Tt was! it was!” 

“ And go uninerited—so utterly uncalled for, 
too! Our dear Joanna, who {s 60 good ond 
0 innocont, what could she do, or think of 
doing, that ovght to subject her to euch grivy- 
ons wrong?!" 3 

“What, indeed? what, indeed? You must 
comfort ber, Liga, You must bo very kind to 
her.’" 

“ Sh, dear, dear sir! need you tell me that 
Who have I to love aud be Kind to fu all the 
world but her and yourgelf ?”” ‘3 

‘Trne, true, it is jastas you say. Bat 
must see her—I cannot boar (hat, with her end- 
dened heart, tho poor, dear thing shonld be 
loft alono, Tmustace her!" 

Thoold knight, witha tremblibg hand, tap- 
ped at the door of Joanna's room, und nu falot 
voice came from the interlor, askiog who w: 
there: 

“Je is I, my darling! 
Joln. 

The door was opened ia a wwoment, and Jo- 
anna flang her arms round her. uncle's neck, 
and kissed his cheek, os she said, 

“Leave me now, dear uncle, ond I will como 
to you coou."” 

Then, without waiting for a reply, or taking 
any notica of Lisa, she closed tho door again. 

‘Well, well !"" said Sir John, “be it co, 
Bless her dear, good, kind heart !* Eh? what? 
Lisa, that rascal, Charles Stranmore, did not 
deserve her? It is his los 

“Yes, dear uncle |” 

“Well, well, den't disturb her. She will 
come to me soon, for the dear girl is eure to do 
what she says ehe will do, blees her! If I was 
nyonug wan now, J know what I would do! 
I would call that fellow out for his behavior to 
my darling; but I am too old for that; and 
yet I will have an explanation. Iwill have o 
full explavation, -Lisa,’* 

‘The old knight walked slowly down the stairs, 
and Liga officloualy assisted him, 

“Don't yon think, dear uncle, that it will, 
after all, be better to treat him with silent con- 
tempt?” 

“Yes, after I have bad an explanation ; but 
Tmust have that first, you know. There must 
be a reason—eh? what ?—a reason you kuow, 
Lisa, for all things; areal or pretended reason, 
and that is what Ihave cent Doctor Meadows 
over to The Grange to insist upon knowing." 

“ You have, dear sirf”? 

__ {To be sure I baye 
Lisa's color changed. 
“That is to cay,” added Sir Jobn, <I mean 

to send him,” 

“onl 

Lisa’s color’came back again, and she breath- 
ed more freely, 

“My dear, kind, good uncle,’ he eaid, 
“there are come slight objections to cending 
any one, and more to eonding our good, kind 
Dr. Meadows” 

“ Todved, my dear! indecd { Pray what are 
they? Come into my study ana tell me. 
Heaven knows, I wantsome one to adyise me, 
for hardly ccem to know myeelf, after what 
has happened. We shall have the whole coun- 
try tolking.of it; and it will go the round of 
tho papers, too, with come such heading as | A 
disappointed bride;' ‘Aslip between the cup 
andthe lip;’ or‘ Not caught or cone 
horror of the sort, Eh? what? Dear wi 
feel all over of a cold perspiration. Why—why, 
we shall be looked at aud pointed at, all the 
lot of us, wherever we go. Oh, dear, ob, 
dear.”? 

“Noy, doar uncle! you are too much res 
pected for that. But about this ending Dr. 
Meadovws to tho Grange 

© Well, well, what of that ?’” 

“Tn the first place, it is quite impossible 
thot Mr, Stranmore can make any just excuse 
for his treatmont of dear Joanna, 

“That's truo U!" 

“And, in the second place, I don’t think 
that we ought to cmbroil a medical man in the 
county in any family affaire.’’ 

“Pho P' said Sir John, snapping his fingers, 
‘Meadows don’t care a rush about anybody ; 
heis anfindependent man, and I fecl that I 
shan't rest if Tdon't know whnt the fellow has 
to say in possible excuse for his conduct : not 
that I believe he can have any excnec at all.” 

“Oh, dear uncle, when I come to fhink, I 
cannot but perceive that, as usual, you are 
right.” : 

Lisa know perfectly well that when Sir John 
said he would doa thing, and was not turned 
from itt onca, that he would do if if all the 
world were upin arms ogainst it, ro ele made 
a sort of soclal and domestie capital out of the 
affulr, by pretending to be convinced at once. 

“You are agensible girl, Lisa,’ said the old 
mano—a very ecustble girl, Lisa! T always eaid 
eo. Bé kind to Joanna, for she wiil want 
everybody's kindness now, poor girl, that she 
will! Phere are batter fish in the sea yet than 
ever came out of it: aud if I don’t get a better 
husband for her than this fellow, Charles Stran- 
more, may I be hanged! Eb? what? her 
looks and her fortuno, too! Why, I will take 
her to town.” 

“Tho yery thing. dear sir £”" 

“ You—think—so ?”” 

“Ido, indeed! Don't you eec—but of course 
you coo everything—that afier what has hap- 
pened, York will be anything but au agreeable 
residence for Joanna? It will bo full of terri- 
ble recollections to her."? 

“Te will!it will! what a very sensiblo girl 
yonore, tobe sure! Eh! What?!" 


dt is 11" said Sir 


At this momenta piercing ebrick from the 


upper portion of the mansion caused both Sir 
John and Lisa to startto their fest, and Look at 
cach other in ellent terror. 


(ro ne voNrEseRs.) 
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UPWARDS: A PANCY. 


a 
DY MWARGUERITE A POWER. 


Oy a fair summer morning, a little cbild sat ou Its 
mother's kace in a gordeo—a gorden somew Lere far 
fur away, so far that Tam not sure bat that it was in 
falry-land, or near there, at nll events, 

‘The trees waygd arovnd, and hore ut once floors 
like stars, and cups and bells, of Moo ond red wud 
white and yellow aud pirple; and frults, crimson 
and orange aud golden; and among them birds as 
bright as themselyes nested and sung. There was 
perfamo everywhere, and a low sound of winds and 
waters and waving trees, and of those bird's notes, 
and of the voice of the little child’s mother, singing 
soft song to lull the little child to sleop. But ix 
was all in yin that she sung. ‘The little child kept 
Jooking down on the ground, and stretching Nshangk 
to the grass and the daisies and Uny furers thut 
grow there, longing Wter them with a desire 60 
strong and urgent, that ita heart could flud ne rest 
for the want of them. 

Around were trees nnd shrubs and tall plants, 
bearing blossoms a thousand times more beaut)ful 
and sweet then those poor little homely fuwers, that 
Were 50 «mall ond insignificant that nobody thought 
of looking at them, Lut walked over them without 
knowing or pausing to eeu if thoy sero crushed. ur 
not. Bat the child's eyes ond hesrtwere Oxed on 
them, and saw nothing beyond 

So ut Jast bis mother set him down nt ber fect, and 
delighted, ho erawled abont on the ground, gathering 
up ereat bondfuls of weeds and gras ond Mawers, 
till he bad collected n whole Japful. By thfs ime he 
wus grown very sleepy, aud waa ready to be taken 
‘op ngein on hig mother’s kuee, and bu 
hut ho would not part with the tre 
massed, but kept them boarded in dis litte 
garment, wud -pressed to his brovst with bis fast- 
closed hands. 3 y 

And while ho slept the sun climbed np to the very 
top of the heavens, and looker down straight on « 
artli, and the winds were hushed, nnd the birds like 
Adant and Bye of old, hid thomeelves among the trees 
of the garden {u silenve, und all the alr was n-glow 
and tremulous with the beat, and there was ny 
sound but the trickle and murmur of the water thar 
rested not day.or uight, but rau out of the elde of 
one of the blie hills, thot, far uvoy, shot in the 
world, or divided it from come other world that no- 
body knew ouytbing about, and came hastily rippling 
along, with asong to cheer the Way, through fields 
and plains sud woods sud meadows, comotiaes piv- 
ing a hint of these places by corryiug du ita surface 
a pine-cone, ora bird's feather, or an ear of wheat, 
or some fallen roseleayes, —* 

Then the sun passed onwards, he air vnoled a lit 
Ule, the birds came forth ugain, aud the shadows 
that, more than oil cle, dored not appear in bis 
full-faced presence begun very stealthily, to oreey: 
ont from bebind trees and bushes. And nt last the 
child awoke. : 

In waking he felt an unpleasant seneation on b 
breast, and looking there, be found a beap of with- 
ered grass ond Jeaves and weeds, among wbicb 
there were nasty illustured ants and little spider 
that bad pricked and stung him while he slept; « 
great, frighful earwig, with its horrid forceps wide 
open, came ruoning out and trying fo creep into bis 
bosom. The child screamed 14] flung away weeds 
endineoots-ond-ail tocathe tho trasch erp 
of the daisies and bultercubpa sheltering these 
oruel and ogly creatures. 

But the cbild did not remember that the Lowers 
owed Lim nothing Yt their uprooting end early 
deaths, ind that if le bad loft them fo grow and 
bloom their allotted time, no Larm would baye bap- 
pened to him from them, 

Aa the summer drew on (that country, after all, 
T don’t thick could hayd been quite fairy Jand, 
is always summer there, and iu land J mean, tho 
there is no winter to speak of, but only just warm 
mellow automn when the summer is gone, there is 
some change of seusons,) the little abild grow taller 
and stronger, aud could walls about the gardeu fa bis 
her's sight. 

He was, thoagh not of course very wise, yet wiser 
than most baby-children, aud for a long time bo re- 
membered bis disappointment with the rase- 
Awers, aud conquered his longing for the thivgs he 
saw. Dat by degrees be, natarally, you will say, 
and so T think, forgot his rst lesson, aud began to 
cast eyes of much desire on mauy of the beautiful 
oljeots that surrounded him, 

One day as be walked long with all gorts of bro- 
ken mystical thoughts in bis Lead, thoughts that 
ceemed like dim memories of some faraway, long- 
dead past, suggested, he knew not how or why, by 
What Ke saw around him, he fle tho futteriog devo. 
of somethiog light aud silent among bis curls. 

He looked up aud say a loug hending spray of 
pale piok roses, buds wod blcoms clastering rivbly. 
Logetber, whils one that had lived Its eweet life ont, 
and was content (0 dio, vas skedding down its pare 
petals—with dew-drops in them that looked like 
pearls in Ulush-tinted seaehells—as a blessing in dy- 
uy ou the child's head. 

lustantly his heart turned with yeorning to the 
lovely spray; could he but gather that—could he 
but touch those flowers and kiss them and smell 
them and drink the dev-drops out of theireapa! Bat 
ali—no! they hong there quite out of the reach of 
his grasping haud, waving w Ite in the wiud, nod- 
divg wt hin snd giving him passing gusts of per 
fame, but saying allthe while,“ You sball not tonoh 
3, you sliall noe touch us, lest we dio!” 

‘When the child wept aud cried and stamped—I am 
very sorry to say it—lot he really stumped with an- 
ger and Vexutiou, aud even threw pebbles at the 
branch, bat all in vain, till presently a mischievous 
inugpip came lopping along, jerking aud perking 
her tail up and down, and looling as impertinent ax 
you cau possibly imepine, 

Sho bexan with a chustering langh, as silly people 
often do when there is nothiug at all to langh at, 
and asked the child what ailed hini, that he erled 
so? Then he explained (o ber about the spray of 
roses. 

“If that be all, dey your eyes, yon foolish little 
child, and I will give you the spray of roses.” 

And without more ido, the cruel creature few up, 
perched herself ou the sleuder branch, and with her 
Weight bent it down so low that the child's band 
could reavh it wud break It off rending the poor 
Uiing’s leaves ahd bark wud Wbre us he dragged and 
Uviated the tough ate, aud puttingit to savt agony 
that it really pains me to think of it. 

‘Phen be carcled the brunch hosw In tramph, quite 
carcless of all the poor pretty thing wae sulfsrlug— 
tho magpie, delighted to have done a bit of mniscttut, 
bad flown away, screinlug out ber horrid Jaugh— 
aud Le played with: it all day, indjff-rent to its sad 
sud drooping looks; and when night came, be laid 
ivow his pillow, aud foll fast asleep. 

‘There was a iittle wiadow in the obild’s room, like 
a hole in the #lde of an ivy bower—for the fey 
climbed and twined so closely ronnd it that you eeuld 
hot toll what shape it was. The little wiadow was 
Just opposite his ved ; ond there the moon came and 
Jooked into the room every night and Kissed the 
child’s ceek, and pnssed on to see how.the rest of 
the world was turing. 

‘Tonight khe ray the poor wolancholy roses, lyin; 
hal(-fadéd on the child's pillow, very miserable an 
dylug fast, wud she was 80 displeased that eho turned 
awoy ler face from him and covered It with her 
mantle of bluck cloud, so thats great durkoesa nme 
over the Jand, and fell so heavy on the obild’s oye- 
Iids that he dreamt somo terrible black wide-winged 
croature Was swooping down to smother bin, and he 
began stroggiing und rolling wbont on bis bed, till 
ho was awakened bya sharp pilastingiog Lk obeoli. 


Then hoe screamed ont, ond his mother came with a 
light, od found that be hod rolled bis face on the 
spray of*roses, ood that the long thorus bad 
eratehed upd priched SU 1H the blood cane. More 
over, the flowers were co witberedaud crushed that 
all freshness aud howuty weregone from them, aud 
the poor dead things, were goud for uotblng but to. 
8 Uirawn away. 
M ba went b 
ter hardly, puese 
Whe humaa ere 
birth, wus boru; ond her mother Nature was £0 glad 
HiAbbelurevaleitee tterpieunotiios eaeae 
(flering lenves uni lowers, od. heauteous insects, 
aiid birds’ nests ond bleating Jamba, uud, in short, 
made n.penéral boliday Ju her houur. 
this thme the ebild wus much 


and the winter, that was no win- 
away, und & oun spring, that 


grown ond al- 
rytylog comes to perfec. 
WIL, dud be could wane 
cut by bimself where he pleased ; aud some- 
Nimes be left the garden, and stayed out nearly all 
‘ie day among the wouds and elds, and when ho 
came home be was Jaden with etunge fruits he bad 
ploked up ia the forest, and brilliant feathers fallen 
Tram snue lovely bird's wing,und shining pebbles of 

‘orhellun and atiber token from the bed of the brook 
that fowed throngh the garden ; and so ho burt 10- 
thing aud lived happy and contented. 

But ous day, ab, uulucky day! wandering through 
tho forest, be tuwy et a liti'e distauce a bird—such m 
hurd! Ir bad on its head a tutt of featiers, eo light- 
stemmed that they trembled every time it moved, 
nd Was tipped, a8 tt wera, with sprinkled dust of 
tubles, cmeralds, nud tapphires. Ms wings were 
Uke rainbows, ond its toil etresmed after i 
tralia af cloth ot gold studded with jewels, 

vwved the bird, but itvaw shy, und would not Jet bim 
}prnieh, though be spuke to ft sottly, and offered 
it the flocat fruits he bad watlived. Sui itshook its 
head (unking the powdered pera on its crest glit- 
ter Hike colired sturs,) saying, “If mortal hind 
tone h aie, | die.” 

Suddenly tho child thought of the roses of last 
fear, Unt the thought only steyed bim a moment, 
Jook more at the stately beantiful bird so 1e 
lewed hla desire to possess it that be r 
what nilybt, to make ff, 1f possible, b 
But tu this he rewmed to be doomed to meet disap- 
polutment; ere he bad followed the bird much fir 
ther, iLeprend is mainbow wings, polsed itself upon 
thet, wud took to ight. 

But ft few uot fur, only up above among the 
branebes oF tho trees, and he ev 
Colors glistening WCE ost 
follaxe, his lovked uy 
tnege than d longed ater th 
feurd a cbr nd a low warbling sonud; nod 
then tui batt ut, ll bo cunld get u better 
view of what waa going on op ia the tree, Ke saw p 
Inne nest made of the finest mosses, and perceived 
Hust tho bird was talkin to her 
isle oues that were ia it 
‘When the ebild said, © 
dle for it,” 

Bat the tree waa bigh, and the stem 
ud the child's Hmbs were npt yet strong enough to 
oiinbto sachaheight, So alter many vaiuuttempts: 
to whleh bo only burt his buuds and Lis legs, he weat 
hone in much discontent, aud would eat no supper, 
6 that hia mother said," The child is ill; he eats 
all sorts of fruits and bertfes fa the woods. ond if 1 
let lita go there he will die, and I sbull Uo lett 
stone!” 


Will have that nest if 1 


vas emuoth, 


$0 she sald be shonld go no more boyond the gar- 
den, atid at that he cried and sobbed so that it uearly 
broke ber poor heart to hear him, aud at last she 
auld be might go if be would promice to eat no more 
wood-berries. He promised gladly cuongh, fer he 
vared for nothing now ia the forest bat the nest of 
the beutiful bird. Bat of this be said nothiog to 
bia mother. . 
Ail that night be thought and dreamed of nothi 
hot how toget np the tree. ‘The moon, who kue: 
all that was passing iu bis mind, was so'sngry tht 
she placed a thick black cloud again between her 
‘ave ud hiw, aod never louked veor bim at all 
sho passed by the little window. More than tbat, 
she sent ghostly yampire bats to beat their leathery 
wings against the panes, anda big owl, with eyes 
(bat yleamed in the dark like two balls of green fire, 
sit on the windowsill, and boot at bim. 

He was not u little frightened at ell this; bat, 
even though be had ao inward suspicion of what 
tight be the cause of these things, be would uot 
kive up the notion of tabing the bird's nest. 

‘Atlyst he thonght of a plan. He remembered to 
hove reen In a shed io the garden, where bis mather 
kept ber Winter fruits, some otrubg cord; eelted fu « 
heap. Of this be would make a liddeg? ahd climb 
tho imc! So at daybreak he rose, went to the shed 
of cord, aod set to work with such 
xood will, bat before mid-day the ladder was com 
pleted. 

P'then, biding the ladder under bis garment, lest 
his mother should see it, and ask what be waute 

do with it, he started of to the forest, and 
ariived wt the tree, He looked ronnd anxiously to 
sce if the mother bird were near—for, nanghty ashe 
wos, be way not yet crueblicarted enough to d 
folué to take away her young ones in her sight—b 
he could eee orhear notbing of her, £0 ho set al 
his wicked work ; and, after mach pains aod 
cnlty, he succécded in Oxing bis ladder, aud olimb 
iug up the tree, 

Wheu the poor little birds caw bim, they 
such a piteous shrieking, thut it would hay 
your heart to baye heard them, 

Bat this nonghty child only Inoghed 
“Yon may bush, wy little birds; for surely 1 will 
take you with me” 

Then Le took the nest from the fork of the tree 
that held it, and turued to go down his ladder 

Bat now ‘be had only one haud to hold on b: 
you muy guess the ladder was not yery stendy, so 
astax he got bal€ way down, lo and bebold! he 
missed his grasp, oud down ho fell, head-foremost! 
It was some time before he camo to his sensea , aud 
hen, on awakening, he found bimself lyiog on the 
und, all bruised and sore, the west fallen to pieces 
and the poor Jitle birds all dead beside him, aud 
night coming on. 

Tt was a Leavy, gloomy evening; tho sun bad get 
In a babk of dense clouds, from which there came, 
pow and thea, # sullou rontter of thunder. Beasts 
thut iu the daytime kept to their lair, roamed about 
disturbedly; he could bear their treat among the 
dead Jeaves, and the low growls with which they 
answered to the thunder; and at futervaly come 
down the hig rain-drops, patteriog like shot on the 
leaves. 

What terror! whatterror! —1t waa well on in tho 
night ere, wet and cold, and uearly beside himself 
with fear and soMfering, he made his way home, 
where bis mother was weeping like one distraught, 
having sought him vaioly since sunset 
When sho opened tho door, and saw him ntand 
there white wud ebiveriug, and without a word, sbe 
thonght it was bis ghost; bat when, with a cry, he 
fell inte ber arms, and’she kuew it was ber dear 
child, she lifted hin up sud carried bim in, and 
Wwarnied nud dried his poor limbs, aud pot bim to 
sleep on her bosom, 

1 cannot tell how long a time passed alter that ; 
bus it was not very lou, for the child was still 
Child, and had o ebild’s thoughts and ways, bat the 
thonghts were graver and wiser, aud the ways bet- 
ter and steadier than of did. 

He had grows taller, but by no means stouter ; far 
frown It, he wayslighter and paler, and the expression 
Of his eyes bad deepened, and ho seldom riuiled. 

Ho would wander about, or sit still for hours, look- 
ing no loner for Howers And frnits and birds, or apy: 
thing on the earth; but always up, up at tho sky, 
gazing and wondering in silence, 

Mauy aud miny x time ke wonld Jie awake ill 
through the livelong night, his eyes tarned towards, 
the little window, wud Hxed ou one sweet bright large 
star, that glittered there ia holy stiitness.- And the 
more le gazed the lovelier the star looked, till at Inst 
his whole coul was tilled aud, as it were, made up 
With yearning alter Liat star. 

Novas of old, 2 passionate, impatient craving to 
possces it, to hold it, to baudle it, to make ithis own, 
But a fond, pure, tender louging to bo thera near I, 
to rijoive Ib its Tight, to bask in its soft radiance 

Andstill be grew paler and thinuer, aud still he 
Acsired more aud more the star. 

One night ho felt yery weak, und a sort of languid 
Grcuniful stilluess fell upon him, He conld no longer 
keep his eyes wide open 10 look at big darling star, 
pnt, us ho Tay with therm half closed, bo could see it 
send dowa loug rays, like threads of light to meet 

he 

Uiivie atar thon loved him, tho star had seen his 
longing, heard bis prayer ; It could not como down 
to him, but it would belp him to mouat up to it! 
Oh Joy, oh peace, ob bliss unspenkable! He stretched 
out his hands, the trembling ray seemed to touch 
thent, the lids dropped over bis eyes, and with a 

iver the spirit passed through the opsn portal of 
tho lips, flitted ono moment over the fair body from 
which it was parting, then glided up the ray spd 
reached the star. 
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THE YOUNG CONTINENTAL 


on, 
THE TORY'S LAST RIDE. 
BY JACK BRACE. 


you. I fear the results of this enterprize.’” 


ling dressed in the continental uniform, 


girl clinging nervously to him, 


hazards of your brothor'e mission. 
circumstances can he be regarded as a spy ; th 


Ruth Thornton turned blushing towards th 


troop which her brothor had recontly joined, 
“Sir Captain Walton,”” exclaimed the 
youth. ‘Pardon my sister's fears ; but Ihave 
no wish to be relieved from an honorable duty. 
I will go, sir, and if any accident should bap- 
pen tome, I only ask your farther protection 
for my sister until she can be placed with her 
relatives.” 
“Never doubt that, my brave boy,’” sald the 
drogoon, advancing, and grasping his hand 
warmly ; and you, Mies Thornton, let mo beg 
you toallay your fears. I have chosen your 
brother for this enterprise for two reasons, 
first, because his thorough knowledge of the 
country may insure its euccesi, and next be- 
cause the importance of thé service will pro- 
cure him when performed gallantly, as I know 
it will be, bis commission."” 
“Bat must he go unattended f’ 
“T dare not weaken my troop by detaching 
any available escort, and his eafety will be bet- 
ter ensured by caution and address than by an 
inadequate force.” 
“But will not is uniform betray him ?!” 
‘Tt will be his safeguard should he be cap- 
tured. He will then be regarded as a. prisoner 
of war, whereas, otherwise, falling inte the 
hands of any party of irregulars they might 
not etand upon ceremony."’ 
The young continental baying received his 
last directions from his commander, now took 
an affectionate leave of his sister, and gaily 
mounting his splendid bloded charger, of the 
best breed in the “ Old Dominion," set forth 
on his journey, while Ruth gazed tearfully on 
his receding form from the window of the lit- 
tle farm house where they was sojourning, 
Henry and Rath Thornton were the orphan 
children of a gentleman who had some months 
previously fallen a sacrifice to that cruel and 
barbarous predatory warfare which was, to the 
disgrace of the British arms, not only coute- 
nanced, but stimulated by the oflicers of King 
George, during our Revolutionary struggle, 
He waga planter of great wealth, und high 
efition made 
He hud not taken 
sides openly in the conflict, but those who 
Knew him understood his eentiments to be de- 
cidedly in favor of his struggling countrymen. 
remained in undisturbed 
enjoyment of his‘poscession and bis domestic 
quiet, until within a few months previous to 
the opening of our story. Tronble had then 
fallen upon him from an unlooked for source. 
When the war first broke out Mr. Thorton 
had fa bis employ an overseer, or manager of 
his estate, a young man of superior ability and 
education to his class; he was the scion of an 
old family, who had passed his early years in 
dissipation, exhausting his patrimony aud re- 
ducing himself almost to beggary. Suddenly 
he affected reform, and though many who knew 
him well doubted is sincerity, yet others wore 
found disposed to render aid ond favor 
Among these was Mr. Thornton who first gavo 
him employment, and finally became so much 
pleased With his intelligenco and steady con- 
duct as to confide to him the cutire manage- 
weut of his fino estate, besides offering him 
facilities of bettering his condition, 
Mr. Thornton had neyer found his affilrs go 
more prosperowily than under the charge of 
Lewis Dearborn; aud yet while his accounts 
were always promptly and satisfactorily made 
up, the later fast acquiring property 
When the war broke firafout Dearborn imita- 
ted the example of his employer, Jn not taking 
sides with elther party, and was much more 
circumspect in even the expression of his opin- 
fons as to tho merits of the controversy 
While be had obtained, however, the confi- 
denca of Mr. Taoraton, und his fumUly, with 
the exception of one member, he by no 
menna enjoyed that of his neighbors, many 
of whom for unassined reasons, doubted both 
is sincerity and his integrity. Tho exception 
in the family of his omployer was his fair and 
lovely daughter Rath, to whom Dearborn pre- 
enmed to look svith aspiring eyes. Bold and 
fearless as ho was in disposition he had not 
dared to broach the subject of his hopes to her 
father; but to Ruth herself his conduct had 
been on more than one occasion presumptuous, 
espeolally since the commencement of hostili. 
fies, Au indefinable apprehension of danger 
had prevented her from informing her futhor 
until on one occasion when Dearborn, Whose 
absence from the plantation was becoming 
more frequent, on his return one day finding 
her alone made an dpen and direct reference to 
his hopes, with dark bints in the ovent of re- 
fusal. “Ruth, who natwithstanding her mild 
. and gentle nature had all the pride of her race, 
repulsed his advances with firmnces aud digni- 
ty, and at once dech vl her intention of in- 
forming her father \3|.-: he fustantly quit 


the plantation, and never shewed his face on it 
again. 


To her surpriso and osnsternation the man 
recelved the throat with cool insolenco, ex-| tl 
Prosstog his determination to remain and pros-| t 
ccute bis suit. There was no course left hor 
but to reveal the matter to her parent, Mr, 
Thornton, notwithstanding his usual bonoyo. 


‘Heyay! dear brother, I cannot part with 


“Remember, Rath, Iam ao goldier now, 
|] and must do my duty” eaid a fne manly sfrip- 


“Yes, but Henry thore is more in this than 
the ordinary porils of n solders duty ; sup- 
pose you nro taken as a spy—oh! remember 
you are all I have in the world now," eaid the 


“Miss Thornton, I think you oycrate the 


Jodi 10 
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willingness to leaye his place entirely withont 
management, and his desire to place his family 
beyond the reach of danger, he sont an express 
o| toa continental offleer, a pervonal friend, who 
was stationed come twenty five miles distant 
with o considerable force, requesting an escort, 


enemy's out-posts aro miles below the utmost 
> rosch of his journey ; yet I will substitute an- 
othor if he dusire it,” said a rich manly voice. 


door-way in which stood the commander of the 


Preparations for forcing tho barricaded doore, 


tho bugles of the Virginia Horso, 


the building ere ho hastily retreated, puraned 
by tho patrlot forces ut a full charge. He 
managed to get clear with the main body of 
he force, though n few wero cut off in tho 
rear, 


dragoons, leaving a eulficiont force to pursue 


cone awaited him, ‘Tho old gontleman, who 
Walton had know and respected from boyhood | 1 


lonco became highly onroged, and promptly 
dismilssed hia overseor with bitter and scornful 
words; whilo tho latter quit his place with 
dark threata of vengeance. 


Theo wero lightly rogarded by tho brave 
old gontloman ;, but it was with great difticn I- 
ty that ho could restrain his son, a youth of 
cighteen, from uttompting to rotaliato by por- 
sonal violence on the perpetrator of the insult 
to his family. Soyoral month passed, and the 
matter was protty well forgotten when the re- 
port that a band of tories were harassing every 
one auspceted of favoring the patriot cause in 
the noighboring district began somewhat to 
alarm tho old gentleman for the peaco and 
safety of his family, especially as the name of 
his quondam manager was connected with the 
party as thor leader. 
ablo to find a propor person to Gill Dearborn’ 


5 


The messenger, a faithful and {ntelligen 


light tho next morning, the alarm was given 
that tho torlis sure approaching? Mr Thorn= 
ton with.grest promptnees and energy called 


doors, armed those who wero capable, and 
prepared for reelstunce, The morning beams 
had scarcely chased the darkness away when his 
reaidenco was surrounded by some thirty des- 
perate men under tho lead of Dearborn who de- 
manded an instant surrender. 
“By what authority, and under what 
terms ¢” demanded Mr. Thornton, from on up- 
per window at which he appeared, willing to 
parley for the sake of prolonging the time.”” 
“By the authority of King George, and on 
such terms asa icbel in arms may cxpect.’’ 
said Dearborn. 
“Tam in arms only for my own defence, 
and will only yield them toa superior force 
and aguaranty of safety to myself and family,”’ 
replied Thornton. 
“See here, old man, I bave no time to par- 
ley with you,” said tho tory leader, “‘and co 
Tshall not minco matters. You thall bave 
both safety nud protection only on my terms; 
and scornfully as you spoke of me when wo last 
mef, you may yet be glad td crawl to mo for 
favors. My terms are, your daughter's hand 
and your submission to King George.” 
“Noyer, base-born hound !'’ exclaimed the 
old gentletian with uncontrolable indignation. 
“ Bacare!"” exclaimed tho tory, turning red 
with rage,“ You aro in wy power, aud may 
yet beg for the terme you now ecorn. ‘The 
King’s pardon, methinks wero better thon to 
be roasted aliyo in your own house, and there 
may bo w worse fate for your proud daughter 
than even martlage with ono so base-born,”* 
Henry Thornton who stood bebind bis pa- 
rent, at this insulting allusion was in the act of 
talslog his gun to shoot the tory, but his fa- 
ther checked him promptly, ‘fhe movement, 
however, was perceived by Dearborn, who 
promptly gaye the signal, and as if by precon- 
cort two or three guns were discharged at the 
window. Mr. Thornton staggered back into 
tho arms of his on, who kuvsling to support 
his wounded parent escaped the volloy which 
followed from tho rest of the troop, the balls 
flying over his head. 
Tho fire of the toriea wae returned by a few 
ineffectual chots from the building, on the part 
of tho servants which would havo proved but a 
poor defence, ospecially as their young master 
Who might hayo direoted thelr movements was 
engrossed by his attention to his dying father, 
But aidcamo fromanother quarter, Tho torles 
hadecarcely dismounted and commenced their 


when thelr rang out on the clear morning air 


Dearborn mado an ineffectual attempt to fire 


Captain Walton the commander of the 


he torles. returned with part of bis troops to 
he dwelling of Mr. Thornton, where n ead 


Ho hnd not yet been 


servant departed in the night, and before day- 


his servants into the house, barricaded the 


master Hurry, and may God bless you !"’ 


low the oversesr’g adyico for he quickly ap- 
preotated its soundness; but on reaching o 


commend his children to Walton's care; desir 
ing thot Ruth should be sent to hor relatives 
at Richmond, .and dedicating Henry, young a3 
ho was, to the service of his country, 


“My gon,"’ sald the old gontleman, ‘You 
have often besought permission to join your 
country, army ; and now I feol my own luke- 
warmness, of which it may bo this ia the frait. 
Go, follow your patriotic inclinations ; this 
gallant ofiger, whom Ihave long known, will 
bo your friend, and guide, be brave, be true, 
dying father gives you to your country with 
a Dleselog 1"? 


° a ° ° ° 


It was only six weoke after the foregoing 
scone that the incidents of our story occurred. 
There had been no opportunity which was 
suffictently secure of sending Ruth to her 
relatives, but sho had remained cafe under tho 
guardianship of Captain Walton who occupied 
an important atrategetic position which he 
could not abandon, Henry, however, had 


8 


mounted the continental uniform, with an 
acting appointment as cornet, and proved him- 
sclt so onorgotio and eficient that he was cho- 
sen to carry an important communication to 
¢! tho commanding general under whom Walto! 


MARRY TOOBSIOS'S LEAP, AND DEATH OP TID; TORY LEADER, LEWIS DEARD 


8 confirmation of} 


appoiuiment, 
2e Henry Tet abt a” 


éd bt a turn in the road, 


the dragoon fixed on her, 


doubt your brother will return safely and with 
honor."” 
“But oh! Captain Walton, if—lf—ho fs all 
Ihave, you knoyy,’? eald the poor girl, witha 
burst of pent up emotion. 
“‘SMiss Thornton—Ru th! whatever may 
happen, whilo T liye yon will haye one devoted 
friend ot least, nay," added he taking her 
hand, ‘'this is not perhaps the timo for such a 
declaration, but I love you—have long loved 
yea. Ihnad hoped to tell this under different 
ausplces—in your happy home, when I had 
Won perhaps some honor in defence of my 
country's liberties. Butsurely auch on ossur- 
wnce will give you no pain now ; nor will it of 
fend, if you know enough of Gcorge Walton to 
trust bis honor." 
Rath looked down for a moment in confu- 
sion ; and then raising her tearful eyes, with a 
aweet end holy confidence, ehe enid ; 6 
“I do know your honor Walton, and will 
trust you as a brother, as—’ ‘ 
“Enough, dear Ruth,” eald he generously, 
“wo will goin to breakfast; and then I must 
leave you for a fow hours 
Henry Thornton performed his journey to 
head-qnarters eafely and quickly, and received 
from tho genoral high commendation for his 
efficiency anda confirmation of his appointment, 
On his return he was tempted to go some cight 
or ten miles out of his way to takoa Look at 
his old homestead and make some inquiry as 
to the condition of the plantation which had 
been placed under the chargo of 1 worthy and 
honest man. Tho overseer expressed pleasure 
at sceiug biw, and yot there wus something 
about his manner which made Henry inquire: 
“Well, Johngon, you say youare glad to eco 
mo ; and yet you look you would rather Thad 
not come ; what Js tho matter ?!" 
“Well, master Honry, to bo plain, it is only 
seolng you alone which gives mu concern, with 
twenty of your brave dragoons you would be 
more welcome, for that Dearborn has been in 
the neighborhood ogain, and though ho hus 
not paid usa visit, he no doubt will, and I 
should be sorry he found you here."” 
When Harry heard this he moat heartily 
Joined in Johnson's wish for o squad of his 
braye companions, Taking the overscor's advice 
however, he prepared a(tor somo bilef refresh- 
mont to take his departure. 
“Tf I wore you, master Harry, sald Jobn- 
son, when young ‘Thornton hadmonuted. “I 
would go by tho old road Lack of the planta- 
tion, then turn through the woods by the new 
rond which is blazed out direct to Willet's 
mill Where you will bo safo. As soon as you 
pass the lower corn field get the locust grove 
between yourgelf ynd the house, good bye! 


Henry Thornton Intended implloltly to fol- 


was dying, Ho only surylved long enough to 


of the surrounding plantation, he glanced 


ittle knoll whence ho could command a yisw 


quickly around, and everything boing apparent. 
ly still, with no indication of dangor ho turn- 
ed his horse a fow rode aside, ond paused to 
look over a noat brick onolosure, the family 
burial place, and to drop a filfal tenr on that 
fresh mound beneath which rested the cold 
form of one so fondly loved, so foully mur- 
dored ! 

His oyes hod scarcely rested upon that hil- 
lock, whon a shout from ono of the plantation 
hands attracted his attention, and looking 
around, he saw a negro running towards him 
and pointing wildly to the very clump of locust 
grove, the shelter of which ho had beon advised 
to avail himself of. Looking in that direction 
ho saw one, two, three, four, mounted men 
emerge from an ambush into which he would 


GEMS OF WisDoM, 

They who havo loved have not existed in valn. 
Whenever and whorover this advotion has been 
bestowed, the noblest priviloge of life has been 
exorolsed—ita highest ordination fulfilled. It may 
be that tho respongeless deptha of the grave havo 
received the form of the loved onc—that there ia 
mourning and blackness where all was once eo joyous 
nd beautiful—that clouds havo settled down upon 
our pathway, in gach a manner as leave us but few 
Joys—but thore is something superior to all these 
mutations in the sweet recollection of having once 
beon all tho world to another: yea, a comfort which 
ever remalncth, even when the- cold realities of lifo 
threaten to make ua think that we havo been bat 
dreamers of an olden dream! 

It is équally true that those who have never loved 
have failed to attain the true wisdom of life. Theirs 


was acting, with a arong recommendation for 


Ruth turned from the window with n sigh, and 
bluahed deeply to find the deep earnest eyes of 


‘Do not glye yourself unnecessary pain, my 
dear Miss Thornton,” said he ‘I have no 


havo fallen, but for the ploua thought which 
turned him aside. The torlea who were watch- 
ing Henry Thornton, cvidontly thought that 
he was about to change his direction, and aal- 
lied out to gain timo while he was abstracted 
at his father’s grave, It required but one 
glance for the young continental to determine 
what he should do. The road pointed out by 
his overseer by way of Willets’ mill. To got 
in the direct route, however, it would be nec- 
| eesary for him to cross a point where he mus 


Inevitably bavo been overtaken by his ene. 
mies, 
Gallaut steed which was unblown, he determin- 
edon a cfrcuitous way, whioh, while leading 
them into error, would enablo him to avoid 
any ambuscads on the opposite side of the 
plantation, whence danger was pointed out by 
Johneon. 

With a slight touch of his heel away went 
Harry's gallant charger; by @ circuitous ronte 
ho misled his pursuers, clearing fences at which 
thoy were occasionally balked, and finally ob- 
taining a direct route for the new road, with 
his cnomies immediately in his rear about a 
hundred yards. From the roof of the man- 
sion house the chazo was viewed with intense 
Interest. When within o short distance of 
the clearing, Harry checked bis. horec. He 
had seen Dearborn in advance, and confident 
in the powers of his noble steed, he felt dispos- 
ed to take at least n shot at the ingrate ruftinn 
who had made him “fatherless Ho had per- 
celved that his pureuere were armed, like him 
eelf, only with pistol and eword. Closer and 
closer came tho tories, at fifty yards they dis 
charged thefr pistols ineffectually. Just a few 
yards one side of the old road, at tha edgo of 
the clearing was a Inrge log, and two rods be 
yond ita broken fonee. As his horse jumped 
the log Harry checked hhn suddenly, and stoop- 
ing low three balls passod over his head harm- 
; then as ho relned his steed back to 
clear ata flying leap the fence, he turned half 
way in his saddle, and with neure aim froma 
pistol which he held prepared, he sent a ball 
throvgh the brain of the leading tory, whoso 
horse had just risen to clear the log. Down 
wont rider and steed! Down went, at tho 
honde of the brave young continental, the mur- 
derer of his parent! 

With a wild shont fom Harry, and a respon- 
stye bound from his noble charger, the broken 
fonce was paseed, and cre the companions of 
Dearborn could recover pregouce of mind to 
continue the puranit he was eafo on the road to 
Willet’s mill. 


——— ees 
COUNTRY EXCURSIONS- 

‘There fa much truth and good eense In tha 
following extract from Curtis on good Health 

—'‘A short trip into the country, even for a 
singlo day, le exceedingly beneficial, by divert- 
ing the mind from tho ordinary objects of con: 

templation, and removing from it, for a time, 
that load of anxious cares, which, if suffered too 
long to remain, destroys its elasticity. At least’ 
onco @ yens, a jaunt of a week or two should, if 
possible, be taken by every one ; the communi- 
cations by land ond water to every part of the 
country, ore now co abundant and economical, 
that there are fow, indeed, who could not attord 
it if they wished ; ln the end, such expenditure 
Would, probably, be the moans of saving a larger 
sum, by improving the health, and ensbling 
men to enguge in tho various ocoupations of life 
with greater onerg 


A Pam Banuantax—Tho recent triumphs of 
modern mechanical art, of mind over matter, have 
thrown auofent ingenulty, oven of the highest order. 
sadly into tho ahado ; lot ns tale ono instance. In 
Egypt Isaw Cleopatra’s Needlo!” 8 young lady re- 
turning from her school in England to her homo in 
udla, wrote lately to her friends, “but I thought 
very little of 1t, Fusauro you, after haying eon tho 


sewiog-machine,” 


Bnowing his ground wall, and Si 


is the shell without the kernel—tho casket without 
the jowel. ‘Thoy have only passed by the golden 
harvests of existence, without gathering and preas- 
ing any of the fruits. For them tho glitter and 
tinsel of the shadow, rather than the sweetness of 
the substance; and they work unrestfally in the 
coarts of an carthly bonse, when they might haye 
aweetly lain themaelyes to rest within the Portals 
of an everlasting temple! 

As to those who havo bestowed their affections, 
only to experience that darker death of broken 
trasts, who shall say that they haye not done well? 
it | What if there should be found hereafter a roward for 
those who go unrewarded on earth? What if eter- 
nity should restore, with interest, to all those victima 
of treaohery and deceit, the jowels they havo lost or 
squandered in time. Think you that these tears, 
these sufferings and yearnings, are always coming 
Op before the throne of the eternal, without leaving 
4 balance in favor of the mourner? Bolicve us, 08 
surely a5 God liveth to work the sufferings of those 
who merit no evil, 40 surely will they have thair 
reward. ° 
The world is fall of spostles—faller to-day than 
ever before. Every person who gives a trae or 
beautifal thought to the world, isa laborer in the 
viueyard of the Lord. . And they who give expres: 
sion to beautiful thoughts in beautiful deeds, who 
counsel the erring, console the uflicted, guiue the 
atrong or assist the weak, and bring miles of plea- 
sare Where bofore were seen tears of sorrow—th ese 
are all co-workera for the redemption of mankind. 
The soul is co constituted that we may enjoy its 
purest pleasures without being in any manuer de- 
pendant upon the world. Oar blissis all within us 
there gnly remains tha touching of tho magic keys 
by which its gushing harmonies incarnate into eyer- 
lasting peace. Yetare theso harmonies all touched. 
from without, each reaching outa kindly hand to his 
fellow, and hence it is that we are all made so glori- 
ously responaible, the one for the happiness of the 
other. 

To be the recipient of a true woman's love and 
devotion, in an hoor when her holy influences aro 
absolutely needed, is to be bleased with a Joy which 
all the woes and falsitles of earth can never annul, 
For it is not of one lone thonght or circumstance 
that she omes an angel of redemption, but of his 
whole existence and being. Ob! who can assign 
limits to the influence of a single whisper of affeo 
tion from the loved ono, when it falls upon a breast 
wearisd and riven, and pining for the consolations 
of love. 

We believe that the government of the world is 
not, and never has been in danger of being a failure, 
as the sleepless and eanguinary zeal of the pricat- 
hood, in its defence, might lead an observer to sup- 
e regard it rather as an all-wise system of 

n, to which the rational philosophy of 

wate closer WMC clOSer Minus YS 

lieve that the nataral developments of time are 
bringing us nearer to our Creator, and the two 
worlds closer together—that reason is now seeing 
its way with something like clearness, and that 
anon we shall surmount the error of delusion, the 
weakness of credulity, and the deceit of bypocniay 
and impostura; lookiog calmly and sonsibly upon 
our mission and condition, 
We believe that tho day is coming, and may have 
nearly come, when the world will be governed by 
wisdom enthroned on affection ; when our joils and 
our prisons will have given place to public pre 
and sehools; when the millions which are beedlessly 
squaandered will be used to ameliorate the condi- 
tion of the poor ; andwhon society ahall be organ- 
ed on 6 basis of matual assistance and unwayer- 
ing love. 
‘The religions of the many are less numerous than 
the religions of the fo, for ordinary people all take 
‘one route to heaven, that to which they are directed 
by their priests, while every man of edncation and 
Judgment chooses a path for himself, Yet it must 
be confessed that the beaten route, even in matters 
of religious belief, is far less tiresome than that 
where single pilgtims Work a tedious passage for 
themselyes. 


—<0-. 

QUAINT READINGS. 
The only care for hopeless aitection ia to discard 
the article for one having a reasonable quantity of 
hope. Thus, if Sally Jones rejects your tender suit, 
because sho is in love with the Enock-knecd barker 
opposite, it will never do to talk about pistols, arse- 
nio, and coffins. On the contrary, you must draw 
on your Sunday suit, extend your aldermanio dignity 
by a dinner of corned beef and cabbage, and go 
right down to Sasan Snooks, who will teach yon that 
there aro moro things 'twixt heaven and earth than 
you have ever seen clsowhere. Take a sample, 
and see. 


The mightiest events of onr life may depend upon 
the simplest accident orchince. Old bachelor Briggs 
had lived Atteen years with widow Snubbs withont 
ever exchanging a single pressure of arms or lips, 
but, ono evening, a worm chanced to drop froma 
beam overhead direotly into the bosom of the widow, 
causing her to fuiut so speedily that the poor bene. 

ot had barely time to catch her In his arms. The 
qjection of the animal was effected hefore the Indy 
recovered, but oot antil an impression bad been 
made upon tho susceptible Briggs, which has since 
cost him $1,500 per annum. 


It ia very definitely sottied, that you have nothing 
in this world until you actually get it, There was 
Dan Saviiles, poor fellow, who married Botty Shorp, 
after two mortal years of courtship, with the im- 
pression that be was getting  comething nick 
found that ho had only revelyed u dozen sults 
ladies’ wearing apparel, a set of false tecth, a wig, 
a glass eye, a bottle of salts, and the savagest plece 
of ancient and wrinkled feminity bis village could 
afford. : 

Lot no man deceive you in reference to your “ mis- 
sion.” ‘Think not raably that you were destined to 
figure in tho balls of tho nation, rather than figure 
up little tallies in a grocery atore on tho coruer, nor 
that you can sing better than Piccolomini or La 
Grange, when your yoice Is prononuced by all of 
your frienda a cross betwixt that of a choked cow 
and an insane hippopotamus. There is nothing in 
this world like realizing jast what you wero “cut 
out” for, and then driyiog business to completion. 


A lourned antiqaarlan has discovered that four 
different persons have been known, since the nine- 
teenth contury came in, to return borrowed um- 
brellas. Out of this small number, three were 
aftorwands found to be hopoleasly deranged, and tho 


other was proved to be so abstracted, that he pioked 
his teoth with m bootjaok ! 


